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^ns Poem, now offered to the Public, is intended to illus- 

^(>te the ciutoms and manners, which anciently prerailed on 

^Boiders of England and Scotland. The inhabitants, livings 

IB > itate partly pasUnral and partly warlike, and combining 

k>liHi of constant depredation with the influence of a rude 

^beit of chivalry, were often engaged in scenes, hi^y sus- 

ciptible of poetical ornament. As the descrijition of scenery 

tad manners was more the object of the author, tlian a 

conbined and regular namitiTe, the plan oi the ancient Me* 

trical Romance was adopted, which allows greater latitude 

b this reelect, than would be consistent with the dignity of a 

ngular Poem. The same model offered other ftcilities, as it. 

permits an occasional alteration of measure, which, in some 

degree, authorizes the change of rhythm in the text. The roa^ 

ddoery also, adopted from popular belief, woold have seemed 

puerile in a poem, which did not partake of the rudeness of 

tte <dd Ballad, or Metrical Romance. 

For these reasons, the Poem was put into the mouth of an 
taeient Minstrel, the last of the race, who, as he is supposed to 
hnt torviTed the Revolution, might have caught somewhat 
of the refinement of modem poetry, without losing the sim- 
pHdty of his original modcL The date of the Tale itself is 
ibovt the middle of the sixteenth century, when most of the 
personages actually flourished. The time occupied by the 
tctiun is three Kights and three Days. 

1* 




INTRODUCTION. 



I HE way was long, the wind was cold, 

^ minstrel was infirm and old ; 

Kg withered cheek, and tresses gray, 

Seemed to have known a better day; 

Tbe harp, his sole remaining joy, 

Was carried by an orplian boy. 

The last of all the bards was he, 

Who snng of Border Chivalry. 

For, well-a-day ! their date was fled, 

His tuneful brethren all were dead ; 

And he, neglected and oppressed, 

Wbhed to be with them and at rest. 

No more, on prancing palfry borne. 

He carolled, light as lark at mom; 

No longer courted and caressed, 

High placed in hall, a welcome guest, 

He poured, to lord and lady gay, 

The unpremeditated lay : 

Old times were changed, old manners gone ; 

A stranger filled the Stuart's throne; 

Tlie bigots of the iron time 

Had called his harmless art a crime. 

A wandering Harper, scorned and poor, 

He begged h'19 bread from door to door ', 
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And tuned, to please a peasant's ear. 
The harp, a king had loved to hear. 

He passed where- Newark's stately tower 
Looks out from Yarrow's birchen bower: 
The minstrel gazed with wishful eye — 
No humbler resting-place was nigh. 
With hesitating step, at last, 
The embattled portal-arch he passed. 
Whose ponderous grate and massy bar 
Had oft rolled back the tide of war, 
But never closed the iron door 
Against the desolate and poor* 
Tlie Dutchess* marked his weary pace, 
His timid mien, and reverend face, 
And bade her page the menials tell, 
That they should tend the old man well : 
For she had known adversity, 
Though born in such a high degree ; 
In pride of power, in beauty's bloom. 
Had wept o'er Monmouth's bloody tomb ! 

When kindness had his wants supplied, 
And the old man was gratified. 
Began to rise his minstrel pride : 
And he began to talk anon. 
Of good Earl Francis,t dead and gone, 

* Anne, Dutchess of Bucdeuch and Monmouth, 
tative of the ancient lords of Bnccleuch, and widt 
unfortunate James, Duke of Monmouth, who was be 
1U85. 

/ Francis Scott, Earl of Buccleuch, io.th.ct ol \X\<i 1 



INTRODUCTION. 

Aod of Earl Walter,* rest him God i 

A hrever ne'er to battle rode ; 

And how full many tale he knew. 

Of tlie old warriors of Buccleuch; 

Aid, would the noble Dutchess deigu 

To listen to an old man's strain, 

TlKNigh stiff his hand, his voice though weaky 

He thought, even yet, the sooth to speak. 

That, if she loved the harp to hear, 

He could make music to her ear. 

TIm humble boon was soon '.ibtained; 
The Aged Minstrel audience gtr/med. 
Alt, when he reached the room 4 state* 
Where she, with all her ladies, sate, 
^chance he wished his boon denied: 
FoTf when to tune his haip he tried, 
Hii trembling hand had lost the ease* 
Which marks security to please; 
Aod scenes, long past, of joy and pain, 
Cfene wildcring o'er his aged brain — 
Be tried to tune his harp in vain. 
Ihe pitying Dutchess praised its chime, 
Atd gave him heart, and gave him time, 
ISO every string's according glee 
^as blended into harmony. 



* Walter, Earl of Buccleudi, grandOUber of the I>u\c\iess^ 
•I a ce]ebmted warrior. 
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And then, he said, he would full fain 

He could recall an ancient strain^ 

He never thought to sing again. 

It was not framed for village churlesy 

But for high dames and mighty earls ; 

He had played it to king Charles the Good« 

When he kept court in Holyrood ; 

And much he wished, yet feared, to try 

The long-forgotten melody. 

Amid the strings his fingers strayedy 
And an uncertain warbling made, 
And oft he shook his hoary head. 
But when he caught the measure wild, 
The old man raised his face and smiled ; 
And lightened up h'ls faded eye. 
With all a poet's ecstacy! 
In varying cadence, soft or strong. 
He swept the sounding chords along : 
The present scene, the future lot, 
His toils, hb wants, we^ all forgot: 
Cold diffidence, and age's frosty 
In the full tide of song were lost; 
Each blank, in faithless memory void. 
The poet's glowing thought supplied; 
And, while his harp responsive rung, 
'Twas thus the Latxst Mutstrel sung. 



/ 
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THE liAS^T MlN^TB^iaii 



CANTO FIRST. 

I. 

Tint feast was over in Branksome tower, 

And the Lady^ had gone to her secret bower; 

Her bower that was guarded by word and by spelly 

Deadly to hear and deadly to teU-— 

Jesu Maria, shield ns well ! 

No living wight, save the Ladye alone^ 

Had dared to cross the threshold stone. 

II. 

The tables were drawn, it was idlesse all ; 

Knight, and page, and household squire. 
Loitered through the lofty hall. 

Or crowded round the ample fire : 
The stag hounds^ weary with the chase j 

Zajr stretched upon the rushy floor, 
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And urged, in dreams, the forest race, 
From Teviotstone to Eskdale-moor. 



m. 

Nine-and-twenty knights of fame 

Hung their shields in Branksome hall; 
IVine-and-twenty squires of name 
Brought them their steeds from bower to stall; 
Nine-and-twenty yeomen tall 
Waited, duteous, on them all : 
They were all nights of metal truci 
Kinsmen to the bold Buccleuch. 

IV. 
Ten of them were sheathed in steel, 
With belted sword, and spur on heel : 
They quitted not their harness brighti 
Neither by day nor yet by night : 

They lay down to rest, 

With corselet laced. 
Pillowed on buckler cold and hard ; 

They carved at the meal 

With gloves of steel. 
And they drank the red wine through the heliMt 

barred. 

V. 

Ten squires, ten yeomen, mailclad men. 
Waited the beck of the warders ten ; 
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rhirty steeds, both fleet and wighty 
Uood saddled in stable day and night, 
tarbed with firontlet of steel, I trow, 
knd with Jedwood axe at saddle bow ; 
i hundred more fed free in stall : 
kich was the custom of Branksome hall. 

VI. 

Vhy do these steeds stand ready dight ? 
¥hy watch these warriors, armed, by night? 
liey watch, to hear the bloodhound baying; 
?hey watch, to hear the warhom braying; 
^o see Saint Creorge's red cross streaming, 
To see the midnight beacon gleaming; 

They watch, against Southern force and guUe, 
Lest Scrope, or Howard, or Percy's powers. 
Threaten Branksome's lordly towers, 

From Warkworth, or Naworth, or merry Carlisle. 



vn. 

inch b the custom of Branksome hall. — 
Blany a valiant knight is here ; 

lot he, the chieftain of them all, 

Gs sword hangs rustmg on the wall 
Beside his broken spear. 

lards long shall tell, 

[ow lord Walter fell! 

Hien startled burghers fled, a£Eir> 

'he furies of the bonder war; 

2 
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le streets of high Dunedin 
cei gleam, and falchions redden^ 
rd the slogan V deadly yell— 
3 chief of BranjLsome fell. 

vni. 

y the discord heal, 

nch the death-feud's enmity? 

istian law, can patriot zeal, 

}ve of blessed charity ? 

inly to each holy shrine, 

itual pilgrimage they drew ; 

dy in vain, the grace divine 

hiefs, their own red falchions slew: 

Jessford owns the rule of Car, 

i Ettrick boasts the line of Scott> 

ightered chiefs, the mortal jar, 

oc of the feudal war, 

never, never be forgot! 

IX. 

w o*er lord Walter's bier) 
irarlike foresters had bent; 
ay a flower, and many a tear, 
eviot's maids and matrons lent : 
her warrior's bloody bier 
lye dropped nor flower nor tear ! 

s-V cry, or guthering word, of a Border clait 
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Vengeance deep brooding o'er the slain^ 

Had locked the source of softer wo; 
And boming pride, and high disdain. 

Forbade the rising tear to flow ; 
Until, amid his sorrowing clan, 

Her son lisped from the nurse's knee~- 
^ And, if I live to be a man, 

" My father's death revenged shall be !" 
Then fast the mother's tears did seek 
To dew the infant's kindling cheek. 

X. 

An loose her negligent attircy 

All loose her golden hiur, 
Hnng Margaret o'er her slaughtered sire. 

And wept in wild despair. 
But not alone the bitter tear 

Had filial grief supplied ; 
For hopeless love, and anxious feafy 

Had lent their mingled tide : 
Nor in her mother's altered eye 
Dared she to look for symjmthy. 

Her lover, 'gainst her father's clan. 
With Car in arms had stood, 

When Mathouse bum to Melrose ran 
All purple with their blood; 

And well she knew, her mother dread, 

Before lord Cranstoun she should viedv 

yVoald Bee ber an her dying bed. 
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XI. 

Of Doble race the Ladye came ; 
Her father was a clerk of fame. 

Of Bethune's Ime of Picardie : 
He learned the art, that none may name^ 

In Padua, far beyond the sea. 
Men said he changed his mortal frame 

By feat of magic mystery; 
For when, in studioos mood, he paced 

Saint Andrew's cloistered hall. 
His form no darkening shadow traced 

Upon the sunny wall ! 

xn. 

And of his skUl, as bards avoWy 

He taught that Ladye fair, 
Till to her bidding she could bow 

The viewless forms of sdr. 
And now she sits in secret bower. 
In old lord David's western tower. 
And listens to a heavy sound. 
That moans the mossy turrets round. 
Is it the roar of Teviot's tide, 
That chafes against the scaur's* red side.' 
Is it the wind that swings the oaks ? 
Is it the echo from the rocks ? 
What may it be, the heavy sound, 
That moans old Branksome's turrets round ? 

* Scaur f a precii^totts bunk of e«i\)k,. 
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xni. 

he sullen^ moaning sound, 
he bandogs Imy and howl ; 
1, from the turrets round, 
lOud whoops the startled owl. 
he hall, both squire and knight 
wore that a storm was near, 
] looked forth to view the night ; 
(ut the night was still and clear! 

XIV. 
»m the sound of Teviofs tide, 
ifing with the mountain's side, 
»m the groan of the windswung oak, 
»m the sullen echo of the rock, 
>m the voice of the coming storm, 
rhe Ladye knew it well ! 
788 the Spirit of the Flood that spoke, 
kndhe called on the Spirit of the Fell. 

XV. 
RIVER SPIRIT, 
laepest thou, brother !" 



MOUNTAIN SPIRIT. 

^^ " Brother, nay- 

: My hills the moon beams play. 
Mn Craik-cross to Skelf hillpen, 
every rill, m every glen, 

2* 
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Merry elves their morrice pacings 

To aerial minstrelsy, 
Emerald rings on brown heatii tracingi 

Trip it deft and merrily. 
Up, and mark their nimble feet ! 
Up, and list their music sweet !*' 

XVI. 
RIVER SPIRIT. 
" Tears of an imprboned maiden 

Mix with my polluted stream ; 
Margaret of Branksome, sorrow laden, 

Mourns beneath the moon's pale beam. 
Tell me, thou, who viewest the stars. 
When shall cease these feudal jars ? 
What shall be the maiden's fate ? 
Who shall be th6 maiden's mate.^" 

XVIL 
MOUNTAIN SPIRIT. 

'•* Arthur's slow wain his course doth roll, 

[n utter darkness round the pole ; 

The Northern Bear lowers black and grim ; 

Orion's studded belt is dim ; 

Twinkling faint, and distant far, 

Shimmers through mist each planet star; 

III may I read their high decree ! 
Sut no kind influence deign they shower 
On Teviot's tide, and Branksome's tower, 

TW pride he qoelJed, aadlove be Ci^e." 
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xvm. 

The unearthly voices ceased, 

And the heavy sound was still ; 
It died on the river's breast. 

It died on the side of the hill. 
But round lord David's tower 

The sound still floated near; 
For it rang in the Ladye's bower. 

And it rung in the Ladye's ear. 
She raised her stately head, 

And her heart throbbed high with pride :-- 
" Your mountains shall bend. 
And your streams ascend, 

Ere Blaigaret be our foeman's bride !'* 

XK. 

The Ladye sought the lofty hall, 

Where many a bold retainer lay. 
And, with jocund din, among them all, 

Her son pursued his infant play. 
A fancied mosstrooper, the boy 

The truncheon of a spear bestrode, 
And round the hall, right merrily, 

In mimic foray* rode. 
Even bearded knights, in arms grown old* 

Share in his frolic gambols bore, 
Albeit their hearts, of rugged mould, 

Were stabbom as the steel they wore. 



* F9r0jfi a jiredoloiy inrooid. 
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For the grey warriors prophesied, 

How the brave boy, in future war* 
Should tame the nnicom*s pride. 

Exalt the crescents, and the star.* 

XX. 

The Ladyc forgot her purpose high, 

One moment, and no more ; 
One moment gazed with a mother*s eye^ 

As she paused at the arched door; 
Then, from amid the armed train, 
She called to her William of Deloraine. 

XXI. 

A stark mosstrooping Scott was he. 

As e'er couched Border lance by knee: 

Through Solway sands, through Tarroa moaiy 

Blindfold, he knew the paths to cross; 

By wily turns, by desperate bounds. 

Had baffled Percy's best bloodhounds; 

In Eske, or Liddel, fords were none, 

But he would ride them, one by one ; 

Alike to him was time, or tide, 

December's snow, or July's pride ; 

Alike to him was tide, or time, 

Moonless midnight, or matin prime : 

Steady of heart, and stout of hand, 

As ever drove prey from Cumberland; 



*-Anudiag to the annorial bearins^ of th« %ciqMA uA. Q^ 
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es outlawed bad he been, 

and's king, and Scotland's queen. 

xxn. 

Iliam of Deloraine, good at need^ 

lee on the wigfatest steed; 

»t to spur, nor stint to ride, 

u come to fair Tweed side ; 

tfehrose's holy pile 

•u the monk of St Mary*s aisle. 

the father well from me ; 

f that the fated hour is come, 

>-night he shall watch with theei 

mn the treasure of the tomb: 

will be Saint Michael's night, 

ugh stars be dim, the moon is bright; 

cross, of bloody red, 

it to the grave of the mighty dead. 

xxin. 

le gives thee, see thou keep; 

thou for food or sleep. 

>11, or be it book, 

nighi, thou must not look ; 

iadest, thou art lorn ! 

idst thou ne'er been bom." 



XXIV. 

}y can speed my dapplegray ateed; 
in'nJa of the Teviot clear ; 
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Ere break of day " the warrior *gan mjt 

" Again will I be here : 
And safer by none may thy errand be done. 

Than, noble dame, by me ; 
Letter nor line know I never a one, 

Wer't my neck-verse at Hairibee."* 

XXV. 

Soon in his saddle sate he fast, 
And soon the steep descent he past, 
Soon crossed the sounding barbican,t 
And soon the Teviot's side he won. 
Eastward the wooded path he rode. 
Green hazels o*er his basnet nod: 
He passed the Peelt of Goldilaudy 
And crossed old Borthwick's roaring strand ; 
Dimly he viewed the moathilVs moundy 
Where Druid shades still flitted round: 
In Hawick twinkled many a light ; 
Behind him soon they set in night ; 
And soon he spurred his courser keen 
Beneath the tower of Hazeldean* 



* Hatribee, the place of executing the Border 
at Carlisle. The neck-verae is the be^iniiingf of the fifty^Aat 
psalm, Miterert met, &c. anciently reed by criminals, 
the benefit of clergy. 

t Barbican^ the defence of the outer gate of a feudal < 

{ Piel, a Border tower. 
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XXVL 

Hie clattering hoofs the watchmen mark y-^ 
" Standi ho ! thou courier of the dark." 
*'ForBranksome, ho !" the knight rejoined, 
And left the friendly tower behind. 

He turned him now from Teviot side, 
And, guided by the tinkling rill, 

Northward the dark ascent did ride, 
And gained the moor at Horselie hill ; 
Broad on the left before him lay, 
For many a mile, the Roman way.* 

# 
XXVII. 
A moment now he slacked his speed, 
A moment breathed his panting steed; 
Drew saddlegirth and corselet-band, 
And loosened in the sheath his brand. 
On mintocrags the moonbeams glint, 
Where Bamhill hewed his bed of flint ; 
Who flung his outlawed limbs to rest, 
Whtre fifiilcons hang their giddy nest, 
Mid cliffs, from whence his eagle eye, 
Por many a league, his prey could spy ; 
inifi, doubling, on their echoes borne, 
Fhe terrors of the robber's horn ; 
sniffs, which, for many a later year, 
rhe warbling Doric reed shall hear, 

* An aseioir Raman road, crosiuig through part ol \^ox- 



•1 
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Wlien some sad swain shall teach the grove, 
Ambition is no cure for love. 



xxvin. 

Unchallenged, thence past Deloraine 
To ancient Riddeirs fair domain. 

Where Aill, from mountains freed, 
Down from the lakes did raving come ; 
Each wave was crested with tawny foami 

Like the mane of a chestnut steed. 
In vain ! no torrent, deep or broad, 
Might bar the bold mosstrooper's road. 

XXIX. 

At the first plunge the horse sunk low, 

And the water broke o'er the saddle bow ; 

Above the foaming tide, I ween, 

Scarce half the charger's neck was seen; 

For he was barded* from counter to tail, 

And the rider was armed complete in mail } 

Never heavier man nor horse 

Stemmed a midnight torrent's force. 

The warrior's very plume, I say, 

Was daggled by the dashing spray ; 

Tet, tlirough good heart, and our Ladye's graoe» 

At length he gained the landing place. 



* Barded, or barbed, applied to a horse accoatrccl wUh^ 
femive armour. 
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XXX. 

Now Bowdeiumoor the marcfaman woir. 

And sternly shook his plamed head, 
As glanced his eye o'er Halidon ;* 

For on his soul the slaughter red 
Of that unhallowed mom arose, 
When first the Scott and Car were foes ; 
When royal James beheld the fray, 
Prise to the victor of the day ; 
When Home and Douglas, in the van 
Bore down Bnccleuch's retiring clan, 
Till gallant Cessford's heartblood dear 
Beeked on dark Elliot's Border spear. 

XXXT. 

In bitter mood he spurred fast, 

And soon the hated heath was past ; 

And far beneath, in lustre wan, 

Old Melrose rose, and fair Tweed ran; 

Like some tall rock, with lichens gray, 

Seemed, dimly huge, the dark Abbaye. 

When Hawick he passed, had curfew rung, 

Kow midnight laudsf were in Melfose sung. 

^e sound, upon the fitful gale, 

Unsolemn wise did rise and fail, 

Like that wild harp, whose magic tone 

Is wakened by the winds alone. 

* BaHimtrkOlj on wfaicb the battle of Melrose 'was Cou^YiV 
t X«mB^ iAe mJdaJffht service of the Catholic churck. 
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Bat when Melrose he reached» 'twas silence all ; 
He meetly stabled his steed in stall. 
And sought the convent's lonely wall. 



Here paused the harp, and with its swell 
The master's fire and courage fell: 
Dejectedly, and Iow« he bowed, 
And, gazing timid on the crowd. 
He seemed to seek, in every eye, 
If they approved his minstreby ; 
And, diffident of present praise, 
^ Somewhat he spoke of former days, 
And how old age, and wandering long, 
Had done his hand and harp some wrung. 

The dntchess and her dai^ters (air, 
And every gentle ladye there, 
Each after each, in due degree. 
Gave praises to his melody ; 
His hand Vfas true, his voice was clear, 
And much they longed the rest to hear. 
Encouraged thus, the Aged Man, 
After meet jreat, again began. 



^ 
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CANTO SECOND. 

I. 

oa would'st view fair Melrose ariglhtj 
sit it by the pale moonlight; 
le gay beams of lightsome day 
mt to flout the ruins gray. 
I the broken arches are blaclc in night, 
Ach shafted oriel glimmers white ; 
I the cold light's uncertain shower 
018 on the ruined central tower ; 
I buttress and buttress, altemately, 
framed of ebon and ivory; 
I silver edges the imagery, 
he scrolls that teaoh thee to live and die^ 
I distant Tw«ed is heard to rave, 
w owlet to boot o'er the deiud mwa'a ^sew(^<» 

8» d 
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Then go — ^but go alone the whOe — 
Then view Saint David's rained pile ; 
And home returning, soothly swear^ 
Was never scene so sad and fiair ! 

n. 

Short halt did Deloraine make there ; 
Little recked he of the scene so fair. 
With dagger's hilt, on the wicket strongs 
He stmck full loud, and struck full long. 
The porter hurried to the gate — 
** Who knocks so loud, and knocks so late ?' 
" From Branksome I," the warrior cried ; 
And straight the wicket opened wide : 
For Branksome's chiefs had in battle stood) 

To fence the rights of fair Melrose ; 
And lands and livings, many a rood, 

Had gifted the shrine for their soul's repos 

m. 

Bold Deloraine his eirand said ; 
The porter bent his humble head; 
With torch in hand, and feet unshod. 
And noiseless step, the path he trod : 
The arched cloisters, far and wide, 
Rang to the warrior's clanking stride; 
Till, stooping low his lofty crest, 
He eqtered the cell of the OBcient priesti 
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And lifted his barred aventayle,* 

To hail the monk of Saint Mary's aisle* 

" The Ladye of Branksome greets thee by me; 

Saysi that the fated hoar is come. 
And that to-night I shall watch with theej 

To win the treasure of the tomb." 
From sackcloth couch the monk arosoi 

With toil hb stiffened limbs he reared ; 
A hundred years had flung their snowa 

On his thin locks and floating beard. 

V. 
And strangely on the knight looked he. 

And hb blue eyes gleamied wild and wide; 
" And, darest thou, warrior! seek to see 

What heaven and hell alike would hide ? 
My breast, in belt of iron pent, 

With shirt of hair and scourge of thorn ; 
For threescore years, in penance spent, 

My knees those flinty stones have worn ; 
Yet all too little to atone 
For knowing what should ne'er be known. 

Would'st thou thy every future year 

In ceaseless prayer and penance drici 
Tet wait thy latter end with fear— 

Tbeui daring warrior, kUlow mel" 

* ^PCMfayle, wiaot of the helmeU 
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VI. 

" Penance, fatfaer, will I none; 

Prayer know I hardly one ; 

For mass or prayer can I rarely tarry, 

Save to patter an Ave Mary, * 

When I ride on a Border foray ; 

Other prayer can I none ; 

So speed me my errand, and let me be gone.*' 

VII. 

Again on the knight looked the churchman oId| 

And again he sighed heavily : 
For he had himself been a warrior bold, 

And fought in Spain and Italy. 
And he tliought on the days that were long since by. 
When his limbs were strong, and Ms courage wtt 

high : — 
Now, slow and faint, he led the way, 
Where, cloistered round, the garden lay ; 
The pillared arches were over their head. 
And beneath their feet were the bones of the dead< 

VIII. 

Spreading herbs, and flow'rets bright. 
Glistened with the dew of night; 
Nor herb, nor floweret, glistened there, 
But was carved in the cloister arches as fair. 
Hie monk gazed long on the lovely moon, 
Then into the night he looked forth ; 
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id and bright the streamers light 
e dancing in the glowing north. 
[ he seeO) in fair Castile, 
youth in glittering squadrons start; 
n the flying jennet wheel, 
hurl the unexpected dart ' 
Tj by the streamers that shot so bright; 
ks were riding the northern light. 

IX. 

1-clenched postern door« 

mtered now the chance] tall ; 

:ened roof rose high aloof 

arsi lofty, and light, and small ; 

[tone, that locked each ribbed aisle, 

ior-de-lys, or a quatre-fenille; 

»ells^ were carved grotesque and grim; 

pillars, with clustered shafts so trim, 

« and with capital flourished around, 

bundles of lances which garlands had boonl. 

X. 

ly a scutcheon and banner, riven, 
) the cold nightwind of heaven, / 
d the screened altar's pale ; 



Zt, the projeetioiis firom wliieh the arcbef 8ptifgi 
t in a fantastic Cue or ouuk. 
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And there the dying lamps did barn. 
Before thy low and lonely urn, 
O gallant chief of Otterbume ! 

And thine, dark knight of Liddefldale ! 
O fading honours of the dead ! 
O high ambition lowly laid t 

XI. 

The moon on the east oriel shone 
Through slender shafts of shapely stone, 

By foliaged tracery combined ; 
Thou would*st have thought some fairy's hand 
Twixt poplars straight the osier wand, 

In many a freakish knot, had twined ; 
Then framed a spell when the work was dona, 
And changed the willow wreaths to stone. 
The silver light, so pale and faint, 
Showed many a prophet and many a saint 

Whose image on the glass was died ; 
Full in the midst, his cross of red 
Triumphant Michael brandished, 

And trampled the apostate's pride. 
The moonbeam kissed the holy pane. 
And threw on the pavement a bloody stain. 

XII. 

They sate them down on a marble stone ; 
' (A Scottish monarch slept below:) 
Thus spoke the monk, in solemn tone:— 
^^I was DOt always a man of wo *, 
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For Paynim countries I have trod, 
And foaght beneath the cross of God: 
NoW| strange to my eyes thine arms appear, 
And their iron clang sounds strange to my ear. 

XIIL 

^ In these far climes, it was my lot 

To meet the wonderous Michael Scott ; 

A wizard of such dreaded fame, 
That when, in Salamanca's cave, 
Him listed his magic wand to wave, 

The bells would ring in Notre Dame ! 
Some of his skUl he taught to me ; 
And, warrior, I could say to thee 
The words that cleft Eildon hills in three, 

And bridled the Tweed with a curb of stone : 
Bat to speak them were a deadly sin ; 
And for having but thought them my heart within, 

A treble penance must be done. 



XIV, 

''When Michael lay on his dying bed, 

His conscience was awakened; 

Re bethought him of hb sinful deed, 

And he gave me a sign to come with speed : 

I was in Spain when the morning rose. 

Bat I stood by his bed ere evening close. 

The words may not again be said. 

That he ipoke to me, on death-bed laid \ 



i 
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They would rend this Abbaye*8 massy navey- 
And pile it in heapB above his grave. 

XV. 

"I swore to buy his mighty book^ 
That never mortal might therein look; 
And never to tell where it was hid| 
Save at his chief of Branksome's need : 
And when that need was past and o*er« 
Again the volume to restore. 
I buried him on Saint Michaers nighti- 
When the bell tolled one^ and the moon wa: 
And I dug his chamber among the dead. 
When the floor of the chancel was stained rei 
That his patron's cross might over him wave 
And scare the fiends from the wizard's grave 

XVI. 
'< It was a ni^t of wo and dread, 
When Michael in the tomb I laid ! 
Strange sounds along the chancel past ; 
The banners waved without a blasty"— 
— Still spoke the monk, when the bell tollei 
1 tell you, that a braver man 
Than William of Delorame, good at need. 
Against a foe ne*er spurred a steed ; 
Yet somewhat was he chilled with dready 
And his hair did bristle upon his head. 
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xvn. 

<< Loy warrior ! now, the cross of redy 

Points to the grave of the mighty dead ; 

Within it biirns a wonderous light 

To chase the spirits that love the night : 

That lamp shall bum unqu'enchably, 

Until the eternal doom shall be." 

Slow moved the monk to the broad flag^ston«| 

Which the bloody cross was traced upon : 

He pointed to a secret nook : 

An iron bar the warrior took ; 

And the monk made a sign with his withered hand> 

The grave's huge portal to expand. 

xvin. 

With beating heart, to the task he went : 

His sinewy frame o'er the grave-stone bent; 

With bar of iron heaved amain. 

Till the toil drops fell from his brows, like rain. 

It was by dint of passing strength, 

That he moved the massy stone at length. 

I would you had been there, to see 

Row the light broke forth so gloriously, 

Streamed upward to the chancel roof, 

And through the galleries far aloof! 

No earthly flame biased e'er so bright : 

ft dione like heaven's own blessed light ; 

And, issuing from the tomb, 
Showed the monk's cowl and visage pale, 

4 
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Danced on the dark-bro.wn warrior's mail, 
And kissed his waving plume. 

XK. 

Before their eyes the wizard lay, 
As if he had not .been dead a day. 
His hoary beard in silver rolled. 
He seemed some seventy winters old; 
A palmer's amice wrapped him round; 
With & wrought Spanish baldric bound, 

Like a pilgrim from beyond the sea: , 
Hb left hand held his book of might; 
A silver cross was in his right: 

The lamp was placed beside his knee : 
High and majestic was his look, 
At which the fellest fiends had shook. 
And all unruffled was hb face — 
They trusted his soul had gotten grace. 

XX. 

Often had William of Deloraine } 
Rede through tlje battle's bloody plain. 
And trampled down the warriors slain, 

And neither known remorse nor awe ; 
Yet now remorse and awe he owned ; 
His breath came thick, hb head swam round, 

When this strange scene of death he saw. 
Bewildered and unnerved he stood. 
And the priest prayed fervently, and loud : 
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With eyes averted, prayed he» 

He might not endure the sight to see, 

Of the man hp had loved so brotherly. 

XXI. 
And when the priest his death-prayer had prayed, . 
Thus unto Deloraine he said : — 
'* Now, speed thee what thod hast to do> 
Or, warrior^ #e may dearly rue; 
For those, thou may*st not look upon, 
Are gathering fost round the yawning stone !"— 
Then Deloraine, in terror, took 
From the cold hand the mighty book^ 
With iron clasped, and with iron bound: , 
He thought, as he took it, the dead man frowned; 
But the ^are of the sepulchral light. 
Perchance, had danled the warrior's sight 

xxn. 

^en the huge stone sunk o*er the tomb^ 

The night returned, in double gloom ; 

For the moon had gone down, and the stars wars 

few; 
And, as the knight and priest withdrew, . 
With wavering steps and dizzy brain. 
They hardly might the postern gain. 
Tis said as through the aisles they passed, 
rhey heard strange noises on the blast ; 
And through the cIoister-galleTies smaW} 
^fTuch at midbeight thread the chanceV viA\i 
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liOQcl sobsy and laughter loader^ reoy 
And voices unlike the voice of man ; 
As if the fiends kept holiday , 
Because these spells were brought to day. 
I cannot tell how the truth inay be; 
I say the tale as twas said to me. 

« Now, hie thee hence/' (he father sai^> 
*< And, when we are on death-bed laid, 
O may our dear Ladye, and sweet Saint Johflf 
Forgive our souls for the deed we have done !^ 
The monk returned him to his cell, 

And many a prayer and penance sped ; 
When the convent met at the noontide bell— 

The monk of Saint Mary's aisle was dead ! 
Before the cross was the body laid, 
With hands clasped fast, as if still he prayed. 

XXIV. 

The knight breathed free in the morning windi 
And strove his hardihood to find : 
He was glad when he passed the tombstones gn^ 
Which girdle round the fair Abbaye ; 
For the mystic book, to hb bosom prest. 
Felt like a load up(»n his breast; 
And his joints, with nerves of iron twined, 
Shook, like the aspen leaves in wind. 
Full fain was he when the dawn of day 
Be^;aa to brlgttea Cheviot g;ray *, 
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He joyed to see the cheerful light, 

And he said Ave Maryy as well as he might 

XXV. 

The sun had brightened Cheviot gray, 

The sun had brightened the Carter V side ; 
And soon beneath the rising day 

Smiled Branksome's towers and Teviot*s tide^ 
The wild birds told their warbling tale ; 

And wakened every flower that blows; 
And peeped forth the violet pale, 

And spread her breast the mountain rose : 
And lovelier than the rose so red, 

Tet paler than the violet pale, 
She early left her sleepless bed, 

The fairest maid of Teviotdale. 

XXVI. 

Vfhy does fair Margaret so early awake» 

And don her kirtle so hastilie , [make. 

And the silken knots, which in hurry she would 

Why tremble her slender fingers to tie ? 
Why does she stop, and look often around, 

As she glides down the secret stair ; 
And why does she pat the shaggy blood-hound, 

As he rouses him up from his lair : 
And, though she passes the postern alone. 
Why b not the watchman's bugle blown? 

* A moaotaia da the border of England, a\>o^c 3cA>iW^^ 
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XXVU. 

The Ladye steps in doubt and dready 

Lest her watchful mother hear her tread ; 

The Ladye caresses the rough blood-houndy jv^^ 

Lest his voice should waken the castle rooBd; 

The watchman's bugle is notblown. 

For he was her foster-father's son ; [UgliU 

And she glides through the greenwood at diWB of 

To meet Baron Henry, her own true knight. IkaQ 

XX vm. hm 

The knight and ladye fair are met) I \^ 

And under the hawthorn's boughs are set* 1 ^t 

A fairer pair were never seen | H 

To meet beneath the hawthorn green. 

He was stately, and young, and tall ; 

Dreaded in battle, and loved in hall: 

And she, when love, scarce told, scarce hid, ^ 

Lent to her cheek a livelier red; I 

When the half sigh her swelling breast I 

Against the silken riband prest; 

When her blue eyes their secret told, 

Though shaded by her locks of gold, — 

Where would you find the peerless fair 

With Margaret of Branksome might compaie ! 



XXIX. 

And now, fair dames, methinks I see 
Ton listen to my minstrelsy ; 
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Tonr waving locks je backward throw. 
And sidelong beod yonr necks of snow : 
Te ween to hear a mdting tale 
Of two tme lovers in a dale ; 

And how the knight, with tender fire. 
To paint his faithful passion strovia ; 

Swore he might at her feet expire, 
Bat never, never cease to love ; 
And how she blashed, and how she si^^ied, 
And, half consenting, half denied. 
And said that she would die a maid ; 
Tet, might the bloody feud be stayed^ 
Henry of Cranstoun, and only he, 
Margaret of Branksome's choice should be. 

Alas! fair dames, your hopes are vain ! 
My harp has lost the enchanting strain; 

Its lightness would my age reprove : 
My hairs are gray, my limbs are old. 
My heart b dead, my veins are cold : 

I may not, most not, sing of love. 

XXXI. 

Beneath an oak, mossed o'er by eld, 
The baron*8 dwarf his courser held, 

And held his crested helm and spear. 
That dwarf was scarce an earthly man, 
If the tales were true, that of him ran 

l^iva^^b all the Border, far and near. 
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'Twas said, when the baron a Iranting rode, 
Through Reedsdale's glens, but rarely trod, 
He heard a voice cry, << Lost ! loft ! lost V* 
And, like tennisball by raquet tost, 

A leap, of thirty feet and three. 
Made from the gorse this elfin shape, 
distorted like some dwarfish ape. 

And lighted at Lord Cranstoun's knee. 
Lord Cranstoon was some whit dismayecit 
'Tis said that five good miles he rade. 
To rid him of his company ; 
But where he rode one mile, the dwarf ran four 
And the dwarf was first at the castle door. 

xxxn. 

Use lessens nvurvel, it is said. 

This elvish dwarf with the baron staid. 

Little he ate, and less he spoke. 

Nor mingled with the menial flock: 

And oft apart his arms .he tossed, 

And often muttered, « Lost! lost! lost!" 
He was waspish, arch, and litherlie. 
But well Lord Cranstoun served he ; 

And he of his service was fall fain ; 

For once he had been ta*en or slain. 
An' it had not been hb ministry. 

All, between Home and Hermitage, 

Talked of Lord Cranstoun's goblin page. 
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xxxni. 

For the baron went oh pilgrimage> 
And took with him this elvish page, 

To Mary's chapel of the Lowes: 
Fortherei beside onr Ladye*s lake. 
An offering he had sworn to make. 

And he would pay his vows. 
But the Ladye of Branksome gathered a band 
Of the best that would ride at her command ; 

The tr3r8ting place was Newark Lee. 
Wat of Harden came thither amain, 
And thither came John of Thirlestaine, 
And thither came William of Deloraine; 

They were three hundred spears and three. 
Through Douglas-bum, up Yarrow stream, 
Their horses prance, their lances gleam. 
They came to saint Mary's lake ere day; 
But the chapel was void, and the baron away. 
They burned the chapel for very rage. 
And cursed Lord Cranstoun's goblin page. 



XXXIV. 

And now, in Branksome's good green wood, 

As under the aged oak he stood, 

The baron's courser pricks his ears, 

As if a distant noise he hears. 

The dwarf waves his long lean arm on high, 

And signs to the lovers to part and fly ; 

No time was then to vow or sig^. 



M 
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Fair Margjaret, through the haeel grove, 

Flew like the startled cushat dove :* , 

The dwarf the stimip held and rein; 

Vaulted the knight on his steed amain. 

And, pondering deep that morning's scene. 

Rode eastward thiough the hawthorns green. 



While thus he poured the lengthened tale. 
The Minstrel's voice began to fail ; 
Full slyly smiled the observant page, 
And gave the withered hand of age 
A goblet, crowned with mighty wine^ 
The blood of Veles' scorched vine. , 
He raised the silver cup on high, 
And, while the big drop filled his eye. 
Prayed God to bless the dutchess long, 
And all who cheered a son of song. 
The attending maidens smiled to see. 
How long, how deep, how zealously. 
The precious juice the Minstrel quaff ; 
And he, emboldened by the draugl 
Looked gaily back to them, and la* ^hed. 
The cordial nectar of the bowl 
Swelled his old veins, and cheered his soul; 
A lighter, livelier prelude ran. 
Ere thus his tale again began. 

* Wood pigeon. 
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CANTO THIRD. 

I. 

A Hd said I that my limbs were old ; 
And said I that my blood was cold. 
And that my kindly fire was fled, 
And my poor witiiered heart was dead,* 

And that I might not sing of love ? 
How could I to the dearest theme, 
That ever warmed a Minstrel's dream. 

So foul, so false a recreant prove ! 
How could I name love's very name, 
Nor wake my haip to notes of flame ! 

II. 
In peace, Love tunes the shepherd's reed, 
In war, he mounts the warrior's steed ; 
In halls, in gay attire is seen; 
la hamlets, dances on the green. 

5 
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Love rules the court, the camp, the grovei 
And men below, and saints above ; 
Por love is heaven, and heaven is love. 

m. 

So tliought Lord Cranstoun, as I ween, 

While, pondering deep the tender scene, 

He rode through Branksome's hawthorn green. 

But the page shouted wild and shrill, 
And scarce his helmet could he don. 

When downward from the shady hill 
A stately knight came pricking on. 
That warrior's steed so dapple-gray 
Was dark with sweat, and splashed with clay^ 

Hb armour red with many a stain : 
He seemed in such a weary plight, 
As if he had ridden the livelong night ; 

For it was William of Deloraine. 

IV. 

But no whit weary did he seem, 
When, dancing in the sunny beam, 
He marked the crane on the baron^s crest; 
For his ready spear was in his rest. 

Few were the words, and stem, and high. 
That marked the foemen's feudal hate; 

For question fierce, and proud reply. 
Gave signal soon of dire^ debate. 
Their very coursers seemed to know, 
That each WQ^ othei**8 mortal {oe*, 
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And snorted fire, when wheeled around, 
To give each knight his vantage ground. 

V. 
h n|Hd roand the baron bent; 

He Sighed a sigh, and prayed a prayer : 
The prayer was to his patron saint, 

The sigh was to hb ladye fair. 
Stout Deloraine nor sigh^, nor prayedt 
Nor saint, nor ladye, called to aid ; 
Bat he stooped his head and couched his spewr^ 
And spurred his steed to full career. 
The meeting of these champions proud 
Seemed like the bursting thunder-cloud. 

VI. 

Stem was. (he dint tiie borderer lent! 

The stately baron backwards bent; 

Bent backwards to hb horse's tail, 

And his phimes went scattering on the gale ; 

The tough ash spear, so stout and true. 

Into a thousand flinders flew. 

But Cranstoun's lance, of more avail. 

Pierced through, like silk, the borderer's mail; 

Through shield, and jack, and acton past, 

Deep in his bosom, broke at last. 

Still sate the warrior saddle fast, 

TiD, stumbling in the mortal shock, 

Down went the steed, the girthing bT6ke> 




52 



THE LAY OF 



i 



1*1 



Hurled on a heap lay man and horse. 
The baron onward passed his course ; 
Nor knew, so giddy rolled his brain, 
His foe lay stretched upon the plain. 

vn. 

But when he reined his courser round. 
And saw his foeman on the ground 

Lie senseless as the bloody clay, 
He bade his page to stanch the wound, 

And there beside the warrior stay, 
And tend him in his doubtful state, 
And lead him to Branksome castle-gate; 
Hb noble mind was inly moved 
For the kinsman of the maid he loved, 
" This shalt thou do without delay ; 
No longer here myself may stay ; 
Unless the swifter I speed away, 
Short thrift will be at my dying day." 

vm. 

Away in speed Lord Cranstoun rode ; 

The goblin-page behind abode: 

His lord's command he ne'er withstood, 

Though small his pleasure to do good. 

As the corselet off he took, 

The dwarf espied the mighty hoclkl 

Much he marvelled, a knight of pride. 

Like a book-bosomed priest should ride: 
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He thought not to search or stanch the woun 
Until the secret he had found. 



IX. 

The iron band, the iron clasp, 

Besisted long the elfin grasp) 

For when the first he had undone, 

It dosed as he the nest begun. 

Iliose iron clasps, that iron band, 

Would not yield to unchristened hand, 

Till he smeared the cover o'er 

With the Borderer's curdled gore; 

A moment then the voluihe spread, 

And one short spell therein he read. 

It had much of glamour* might. 

Could make a ladye seem a knight; 

The cobwebs on a dungeon wall, 

Seem tapestry in lordly hall ; 

A nutshell seem a gilded barge, 

A sheelingt seem a palace large, 

And youth seem age, and age seem youth; 

All was delusion, nought was truth. 

X. 

He had not read another spell, 
When on his cheek a buffet fell, 
So fierce, it stretched him on the plain^ 
Beside the wounded Deloraine. 

'" MafflaU delusion. \ A.%ViovVwcx*i^ia\»i?>! 

6* 
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^*'*'^!Ifl^ opened, 
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He flniig the warrior on the ground^ 

And the blood w^led freshly from the wound. 

XH. 

Ashe repassed the onter court. 

Be spied the fair young child at sport ; 

He tboo^t to train him to the wood ; 

FoTi at a word, be it understood, 

He was always for ill, and never for good. 

Seemed to the boy, some comrade gay 

Led him forth to the woods to play ; 

On the drawbridge the warders stout 

Saw a terrier and lurcher passing out. 

XIII. 
He led the boy o'er bank and fell. 

Until they came to a woodland brook; 
The running stream dissolved the spell, 

And his old elvish shape he took. 
Could he have had his pleasure vilde, 
He bad crippled the joints of the noble child.; 
Or, with his fingers long and lean. 
Had strangled him in fiendish spleen: 
But his awful mother he had in dread, 
And also his power was limited ; 
So he but scowled on the startled child, 
And darted through the forest wild ; 
The woodland brook he bounding crossed, 
And Iau|^, and shoutedi ^ Lostl V»\.\\QiX.V' 
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XIV. 
Full sore amazed at the wonderous change^ 

And frightened, as a child might be» 
At the wild yell sfnd visage strange, 

And the dark words of gramarye. 
The child, amidst the forest bower> 
Stood rooted like a lUye flower; 

And when at length, with trembling pace. 
He sought to find where Brauksome lay, 

He feared to see that grisly face 
Glare from some thicket on his way*. 
Thus, starting oft, he journeyed on. 
And deeper in the wood is gone, — 
For aye the more he sought hb way. 
The further still he went astray. 
Until he heard the mountains round 
Ring to the baying of a hound. 

XV. 

And hark! and hark! the deep-mouthed bark 

Comes nigher stUl, and nigher; 

Bursts on the path a dark blood-hound, 

Hb tawny muzzle tracked the ground, 
And hb red eye shot fire. 

Soon as the wildered child saw hei 

He iiew at him right furiouslie. 

J ween you would have seen with joy 
. /The bearing of the gallant boy, 
/ When, worthy of hb noble sire, 
' His wet check glowed *lwixt fear and \tft\ 
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the blood-hound manfully, 

his little bat on high : 

le struck, the dog, afraid, 

IS distance hoarsely bayed, 

1 in act to spring ; 

ihed an archer through the glade, 

1 he saw the bound was stayed, 

w hb tough bowstring: 

gfa vAice cried, << Shoot not, hoy ! 

t not Edward — 'tis a boy!** 



XVI. 

leer issued from the wood, 

ked his fellow's surly mood, 

lelled the ban-dog's ire. 

n English yeoman good, 

»m in Lancashire: 

Id he hit a fallow deer, 

indred feet him fro ; 

d more tme and eye more clear, 

her bended bow. 

black hair, shorn round and close, 

his sun-burned face, 

and's sign, Saint George's cross, 

rret-cap did grace ; 

J horn hung by his side, 

irolf-skin baldric tied : 

ihort falchion, sharp and clear, 

ced th^ throat of many a deer. 
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xvn. 

His kirtle made of forest green, 

Reached scantly to his knee ; 
And; at hb belt; of arrows keen 

A farbished sheaf bore he; 
His buckler scarce in breadth a span, 

No longer fence had he; 
He never counted him a man 

Would strike below the knee; 
His slackened bow Mras in his hand, 
And the leash, that was his blood-hound's ban 

xvm. 

He would not do the fair child harm, 
But held him with his powerful arm, 
That he might neither fight nor flee; 
For when the red cross spied he, 
The boy strove long and violently. 
<< Now, by Saint George," the archer crieSi 
" Edward, methinks we have a prise ! 
This boy*s fair face, and courage free, 
Shows he is come of high degree.*' — 

XIX. 

<< Yes! I am come of high degree, 
For I am the heir of bold Bnccltoch ; 

And, if thou dost not set me free. 
False southron, thou shalt dearly rue i 
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For Walter of Harden shall come with speedy 

And William of Deloraine, good at need, 

And every Scott from Eske to Tweed ; 

And, if thou dost not let me go, 

Be^Nte thy arrows, and thy bow, 

111 have thee hanged to feed the crow !" 

" Chramercy, for thy good will, fair boy; 
My mind was never set so high ; 
But if thoo art chief of such a clan, 
And art the son of such a man. 
And ever comest to thy command, 

Our wardens had need to keep good order : 
My bow of yew to a hasel wand, 

Thoult make them work upon the Border. 
Meantime, be pleased to come with me, 
For good Lord Dacre shalt thou see ; 
I think our work is well begun. 
When we have taken thy father's son.'* 



XXI. 

Although the child was led away. 
In Branksome still he seemed to stay, 
For so the dwarf his part did play ; 
And, in the shape of that young boy, 
He wrought the castle much annoy. 
The comrades of the young Buccleuch 
He pinched, and beat, and overthrew \ 
Nsy, Bome of them he well nigh slew. 
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He tore Dame Mandlin^s silken tire, 
And, as Sym Hall stood by the fire. 
He lighted the match of his bandelier,* 
And wofully scorched the hackbutteer.t 
It may be hardly thooght or said, 
The mischief that the urchin made^ 
Till many of the castle guessed, 
That the young baron was possessed \ 



Gam 



Well I ween, the charm he held 
The noble Ladye had soon dispelled ; 
But she was deeply busied then 
To tend the wounded Deloraine. 
^^ Much she wondered to find him lie^ 

On the stone threshold stretched along; 
She thought some spirit of the sky 

Had done the bold moss-trooper wrong. 
Because, despite her precept dread, 
Perchance he in the book had read ; 
But the broken lance in his bosom stood, 
And it was earthly steel and wood. 



xxni. 

She drew the splinter from the wound, 
And with a charm she stanched the blood; 



* BandeUeTf belt tor carrying ■aunvidtioBt 
t MadcbuttecTf nmsketeor. 
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She bade the gash be- cleansed and bound; 

No longer by his oouch she stood; 
But she has ta'en the broken lance, 

And washed it from the clotted gore, 

And salved the qiUnter o'er and o'er. 
William of Delormine, in trance, 

Whene'er she turned it round and rooodi 

Twisted, as if she galled his wound, 
Then to her maidens she did say, 

That he should be whole man and sound, 
Within the course of a night and day. 
Full long she toiled : for she did rue 
Mishap to friend so stout and true. 



XXIV. 

So passed the day—- the evening fell, 
'Twas near the time of curfew bell ; 
The air was mild, the wind was calm, 
The stream was smooth, the dew was balm ; 
E'en the rude watchman on the tower, 
Enjoyed and blessed the lovely hour, 
Far more fair Margaret loved and blessed 
The hour of silence and of rest 
On the high turret sitting lone, 
She waked at times the lute's soft tone; 
Touched a wild npite, and all between 
Thought of the bower of hawthorns green. 
Her golden hair streamed free from band, 
Her fair cheek rested on her haiid> 

a 
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Her blue eye sought the west afar, 
Fix lovers love the western star. 

XXV. 

Is yon the star, o'er Penchryst Peni 

That rises slowly to her ken, 

And spreading broad its wavering light. 

Shakes its loose tresses on the night? 

Is yon red glare the western star? — 

0| 'tb the beacon blase of war! 

Sjcarce could she draw her tightened breath, 

For well she knew the fire of death ! 

XXVI. 

The warder viewed it blazing strong. 
And blew his wamote loud and long. 
Till, at the high and haughty sound. 
Rock, wood, and river, rang around. 
The blast alarmed the festal hall. 
And startled forth the warriors all; 
Far downward in the castle-yard. 
Full many a torch and cresset glared; 
And helms and plumes, confusedly tossed. 
Were in the blaae half-seen, half-lost ; 
And spears in wild disorder shook, 
Like reeds beside a frozen brook. 

xxvn. 

Thp Seneschal, whose silver hair 
jysujvddeaedby the torches* glare, 



^ 
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Stood in the midsty with gesture proudy 

And issued forth his mandates loud» 

« On Penchrjrst glows a bale* of fire. 

And three are kindling on Fiiesthaughswire; 
Ride out, ride ooty 
The foe to scout ! 

Mount, mount, for Brank8ome,t every man! 

Thou, Todrig, warn the Johnstone claof 

That ever are true and stout 
Te need not send to Liddlesdale; 
For, when they see the blazing balci 
Elliots and Armstrongs never fail^ — 
Ride, Alton, lide, for death and life! 
And warn the warden of the strife. 
Young Gilbert, let your beacon blaze. 
Oar Idn, and claui and friends, to rail^e/ 

xxvin. 

Fair Mai^aret from the tunret head, 
Heard, far below, the coursers' treadi 

While loud the harness rung, 
As to their seats with clamour dready 

The ready horsemen sprung ; 
And trampling hoofs, and iron coatSy 
And leaders* voices' ming^ notesy 
And out! and oat! 
In hasty route, 



f AfMfta/hrBrmnJktome wu the gathering voed. ol >2Ida ^cxA»I 
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The horsemen galloped forth; 
Dispersing to the south to scout, 

And east, and west, and north, - 
To view their coming enemies, 
And warn their vassals and allies. 

XXIX. 
The ready p&ge, with hurried hand, 
Awaked the need-fireV slumbering brand 

And ruddy blushed the heaven : 
For a sheet of flame, from the turret high 
Waved like a bloodflag on the sky. 

All flaring and uneven ; 
And soon a score of fires, I ween, 
From height, and hUl, and cliff, were seei 
Each with warlike tidings fraught ; 
Each from each the signal caught; 
Each after each they glanced to sight. 
As stars arise upon the night 
They gleamed on many a dusky tam,t 
Haunted by the lonely earn '^ 
On many a caim'sf gray pyramid, 
Where urns of mighty chie& lie hid ; 
Till high Dunedin the blazes saw; 
From Soltra and Dumpender Law ; 
And Lotliian heard the regent's order, 
That all should bowne|| them for the Bor 

* JVeM2^ri,beaieon. t7«m,amov 

{£am,the Scottish eagle. §Caim,apU 

fB^wmy wade jvaify* 
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XXX. 

The livelong night in Branksome jang 
The ceaseless sound of steel : 

The castle-bell, with backward dang. 
Sent forth the larum peal -, 

Was frequent heard the heavy jar. 
Where massy stone and iron bar 
Were piled on echoing keep and tower^ 
To whelm the foe with deadly shower ; 
Was frequent heard, the changing guard, 
And watchword from the sleepless ward ; 
While, wearied by the endless din, 
Blood-hound and bftn-dog yelled within. 

XXXI. 

The noble dame, amid the broil, 
Shared the gray Seneschal's high toil| ^ 
And spoke of danger with a smile; 
Cheered the young knights, and council sage 
Held with the chiefs of riper age. 
No tidings of the foe were brouglit, 
Nor of hb numbers knew tlicy aught, 
Nor in what time the truce he sought. 

Some said, that there were thousands ten; 
And others weened that it was nought 

But Leven clans, or Tynedaie men. 
Who came to gather in black mail;* 

* ProtectioB mone^ exacted by free-booterf. 

6* 
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AjiJ Llddietdale, with imiH arail, 

Might drhe them lij^iflj tact •gen. 
So passed the uuloiu night tanj, 
the peep of day. 



(be Ugh KKiad — the liatenii^ Hinn 
Applflud tha Muter o( the eoog; 
Aud.niBrvel mocfa, in li«l(deHage, 
So hard si wJd be 1ttirll|j;lW|pi ■ 
Hh J he no feed, iw ^aMAer deu-, 
Hi9 wandering toll to 4pii« ■odtbcer; 
lio ^on, to be hi>fathei»slay, 
Aiid guidH lun on the ragged wsj: I 
" Ay, oiic«^ bid'4iatJi««B'dndt"-. 
Upon the bup he rtooped hii head, 
Audbiisiedliimidftlie itiinga williel. 
To hide ihe tear, that bin would lalL 
In Bolemn m^Hore KAud iloV) 
Aioie a faUier'i sotM of wo. 
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CANTO FOURTH. 

I. 

SwsxT Teviot! on thy silver tide 

The glaring bale-fires blaze«o more -, 
No longer steel-clad warriors ride 

Along thy wild and wiUowed shore ; 
Where'er thou wind'st by^iile Or hill 
AU, aH is peacefal, all jMA; 

As if thy Waves, sinVAiie was bom. 
Since first they rolled their way to Tweedy 
Had only heard the shepherd's reed, 

Nor startled at the bugle-horn. 



n. 

Unlike the tide of human time, 

Which) though it change in ceaseless flowj 
Betains each grieff retains each crime, 

lig earliest coarse was doomed to IraoYr *, * ^ 
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And) darker as it downward bears, 
Is stained with past and present tears. 

Low as that tide has ebbed with me, 
It still reflects to memory's eye 
The hour, my brave, my only boy, 

Fell by the side of great Dundee. 
Why, when the voUejing musket played 
Against the bloody Highland blade, 
Why was I not beside him laid ! — 
Enough — ^he died the death of fame ; 
Enough — he died with conquering Graeme. 

III. 
Now over border, dale and fell. 

Full wide and far was terror spread ; 
For pathless march, aad mountain cell| 

The peasant left his lowly shed. 
The frightened flocks and herds were pent 
Beneath the peel's rade battlement; 
And maids and matrons dropped the tear. 
While ready warriors seised Ute spear. 
From Branksome's towers, the watchman's ey 
Dun wreaths of distant smoke can spy, 
Which, curling in the rbing sun, 
Showed southern ravage was begun. 

IV. 

Now loud the heedful gate-ward cried — 
<< Prepare ye all for blows and Uood ! 
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It Tinlinn, from the Liddle-sidey 
Comes wading through the flood. 
11 oft the Tynedale snatchers knock 
his lone gate, and proTe the lock ; 
vas but last Saint Barnabright 
ey sieged him a whole summer nighti 
t fled at morning; well they knew, 
cain he never twanged the yew. 
;fat sharp has been the evening shower^ 
it drove him firom his Liddle tower ; 
d, by my faith," the gate-ward said, 
think 'twill prove a Warden-raid."* 

V. 

lie thus he spoke, the bold yeioman 
tered the echoing barbican, 
led a small and shaggy nag, 
It through a bog, from hag to hag,t 
lid bound like any Bilhope stag, 
ore his wife and children twain; 
lalf-clothed serfl was all their train : 
wife, stout, ruddy, and dark-browed, 
silver broach and bracelet proud, 
ighed to her friends among the crowd, 
was of stature passing tall, 
sparely formed, and lean withal: 



* An inroad comnuuided by the vard«n in person. 
tTliebrokengroajMliiiabog. ^ BonAsnuou 
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A battered morion on his brow ; 
A leathern jack, as fence enow. 
On his broad shoulders loosely hang; 
A border ax behind was slung ; 

His spear, six Scottish ells in length, 
Seemed newly died with gore ; 

His shafts and bow, of wonderous streng 
His hardy partner bore. 

VI. 

Thus to the ladye did Tinlinn show 
The tidings of the Englbh foe : — 
<< Belted Will Howard is marching here. 
And hot Lord Dacre, with many a spear. 
And all the German hagbut-men,* 
Who long have lain at Askeiten : 
They crossed the Liddle at curfew horn*. 
And burned my little lonely tower; 
The fiend receive their souls therefor ! 
It had not been burned this year and more. 
Barn-yard and dwelling biasing bright. 
Served to guide me on my flight ; 
But I was chased the live-long night. 
Black John of Akeshaw, and Fergus Grtem 
Fast upon my traces came, 
Until I turned at Priesthaoghsorogg, 
And shot their horses in the bog, 

* Slosketeers. 
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"ergus with my lance oatrif^it— 
im long at higb despite : 
tve my cowt lastFaateni'i 



vn. 

veary 'scouts from Liddlesdale, 
viying in, confirmed tbe tale; 
as they could judge by ken> 
se hours would bring to Teviot's strand 
thousand armed Englishmen, 
nwhile, full many a warlike bandi 
leviot, Aill, and Ettricke shade, 
lU) their chief's defence to aid. 
was saddling and mounting in haste, 
re was pricUing o'er moor and lee; 
it was last at the tiysthig place 
( but lightly held of his gay Ladye. 

VIU. 
fair Saint Mary's nlyer wavei 
m dreary Gamesdeuch's dusky beighty 
ady lances Thirlestane braTe 
lyed beneath a banner bi%ht. 
easuied Oeur-de-luce he claims 
eath his shield, since royal Jamcfi 
op'd by Fala's mossy wave, 
roud distinction grateful gave, 
faith mid feudal jars; 

7 
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What time, save Thiriettaiie akmey 
Of Scotland's stubbora barons none 
Would march to soathern wan ; 
And hence, in fair remembrance worn, 
Ton sheaf of spears his crest has borne; 
Hence his high motto shines revealed — 
** Ready, aye ready," for the field. 

IX. 

An aged knight, to danger steeled, 

With many a moss-trooper, came on ; 
And azure in a golden field. 
The stars and crescent graced his shield. 

Without the bend of Murdieston. 
Wide lay his lands round Oakwood tower. 
And wide round haunted Castle-ower ; 
High over Borthwick's mountain flood. 
His wood-embosomed mansion stood ) 
In the dark glen, so deep below, 
The herds of plundered England low; 
His bold retainers' daily food, 
And bought with danger, blows, and blood. 
Marauding chief his sole delight 
The moonli^t raid, the morning fight; 
Not even the flower of Yarrow's charms, 
In youth, might tame bis rage for arms; 
And still, in age, he spumed at rest, 
And still his brows the helmet pressed, 
A}heH the blanched locks below 
^Vere wbke aa Dinlav^s spotless snov? *. 
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Five stately warriors drew the sword 

Before their father^s band ; 
A braver Imight than Harden's lord 

Ne'er belted on a brand. ' 

X. 

Scotts of Eskdale, a stalwart band, 

Came trooping down the Todshawhill; 
By the sword they won their land, 

And by the sword they hold it sUlL 
Hearken, Ladjre, to the tale, 
How thy sires won fair Eskdale^ — 
Earl Morton was lord of that valley fair, 
The Beattisons were his vassals there. 
The Earl was gentle, and mild of mood, 
The vassals were warlike, and fierce, and mde ; 
High of heart, and haughty of word. 
Little they recked of a tame liege lord. 
The Earl to fair Eskdale came. 
Homage and Seignory to claim: 
Of Gilbert the Galliard, a heriot* he sought, 
Saying, " Give thy best steed as a vaasal ought." 
— *< Dear to me is my bonny white steed, 
Oft has he helped me at pinch of need; 
Lord and Earl though thou be, 1 trow, 
I can rein Bucksfoot better than thou." 

*Tlie feudal mporior. In certain cases, was entitled to tlie 
best hone of the Yassal, in name of Ueriol, ot YU:t«i«\\ 
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Word on word gaye fael to fire. 

Till 80 highly biased tlw Be«ttlaoii*8 ire, 

But that the Earl to ili|^t had ta'en, 

The vassals there their lord had slam* 

Sore he plied both whip and spur, 

.As he urged his steed through Eskdale minr ^ 

And it fell down a weary weight. 

Just on the threshold of Branksome gate. 

* 

XI. 
The Eari was a wrathful man to see, 
Full fain avenged would he be. 
In haste to Branksome's lord he spoke, 
Saying— « Take these traitors to thy yoke ; 
For a cast of hawks, and a purse of gold, 
All Eskedale Ml see thee, to have and hold: 
Beshrew thy heart, of the Beattison's clan 
If thou leavest on Eake a landed man : 
But spare Woodkerrick's lands alone. 
For he lent me his horse to escape upon."— 
A glad man then was Branksome bold, 
Down he flung him the purse of gold ; 
To Eskdale soon ho spurred amain, 
And with him five hundred riders has ta'en. 
He left his menymen in the midst of the hill; 
And bade them hold them close and still; 
And alone he wended to the plain, 
To meet with the Galliard and all his train. 
To Colbert the Galliard thus he said :— 
"Maaw ikon me for thy \\eg|iii\oid «xk!i\^^\ 
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Deal not with me as with Morton tame, 

For Scotts play best at the roughest game< 

Ghre me in peace my heriot ditei 

Thy bonny white jrteed, or thou shalt me. 

If my horn I three times wind, 

Eskdale shall long have .the sound in mind." 

XIL 

Loudly the Beattison laughed in scorn ; — 

" Little care we for thy winded horn. 

Ne'er shall it be the Galliard's lot, 

To yield his steed to a hauglity Scott 

Wend thou to Branksome back on foot. 

With rusty spur and miry boot." — 

He blew his bugle so loud and hoarse, 

That the dun deer started at far Cnukcross ; 

He blew again so loud and clear, 

Through the gray mountain mist there did lances 

appear ; 
And the third blast rang with such a din, 
That the echoes answered from Pentoun-linn; 
And 8^ his riders came lightly in. 
Then had you seen a gallant shock, 
When saddles were emptied and lances-broke ! 
For each scornful word the Galliard had said, 
A Beattison on the field was laid. 
His own good sword the chieftain drew, 
And he bore the Galliard through and through ; 
Where the Beaittison's blood mixed wiOi t\ie ic;)V\> 
Tbe Gal/iard'3 Haagh, men call it stUV. .^ 

7* -*- 
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The Scotts have Mattered the Beattison clan» 
In Eskedale they ieft bat one landed man. 
The valley of Eakef from the month to tha •can 
Was lost and won for that bonny white hone. 

XIU. 
Whitslade the Hawk, and Headahaw eamC} 
And warrion more than I may name ; 
From Tarrow-eleach to Hindhau^-flwairi • 

From WoodhoueUe to Chester-^eny 
Trooped man and horBe» and bow and qiear; 

Their gathering word was Bellenden. 
And better hearts o'er Border sod 
To siege or rescue never rode. 
The Ladye marked the aids come ini 
And high her heart of pride arose : 
She bade her youthful son attendi 
That he might know his father's friend i 
And learn to face his foes. 
<< The boy is ripe to look on war; 
I saw him draw a cross-bow stiff; 
And his true arrow struck afar 
The raven's nest upon the cliff ; 
The red cross, on a southern breasti 
Is broader than the raven's nest : 
Thon, Whitslade, shall teach him his wetpoa 

wield« 
And over him hold his father's shield." 
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XIV. 
Well may yoa think, the wily page 
Gu«fl not to face the Ladye sage. 
He coonteffeited cbildi^ fear> 
And shrieked, and shed full many a tear. 

And moaned and plained in manner wild. 
The attendants to tiie Ladye tokj, ' 

Some faiiy, sore, had changed the childi 
That wont to be so free and bold. 
Then wrathful was the noble dame ; 
She blushed blood-red for very shame :*> 
^ Hence! ere the clan his faintness view: 
Hence with the weakling to Buccleuch ^ 
Wat Tinlinn, thou shaltbe his guide 
To Ranglebum's lonely side- 
Sore some fell fiend has cursed onr iine« 
That coward should e'er be son of mine !** 

XV. 
A heavy task Wat Tinlinn had. 
To guide the coonteifeited lad. 
Soon as the palfrey felt the weight 
Of that ill-omen'd elfish freight, 
Be boHedy sprung, and reared amain, 
^or heeded bit, nor cwb, nor rein. 
Itcort Wat Tinlinn mickle toil 
T9 drive him but a Scottish Biile; 
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But, as a shallow brook they crossed, 
The elf, amid the ranning stream. 
His figure changed, like form in dream, 

And fled, and shouted, '< Lost! lost! loit!" 
Full fast the urchin ran and laughed, 
But faster still a cloth-yard shaft 
Whbtled from startled Tinlinn*s yew, 
And pierced hb shoulder through and tfarongh. 
Although the imp might not be sldnj 
And though the wound soon heeled agaia^ 
Yet, as he ran, he yelled for pain ; 
And Wat of Tinlinn, much aghast, 
Rode back to Branksome fiery fast 

XXII. 

Soon on the hill's steep verge he stood, 
That looks o'er Branksome's towers and wood ; 
And martial murmurs from below, 
Proclaimed the approaching southern foe. 
Through the dark wood in mingled tone. 
Were border-pipes and bugles blown ; 
The coursers' neighing he could ken, 
And measured tread of marching men^ 
While broke at times the solemn hum, ' 
The Almayn's sullen kettle-drum ', 

And banners tali, of crimson sheen. 
Above the copse af^ar ; 

And, glistening throngh the hawthorns green, 
^liinc heliD; and shield, and spear. 
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XVU. 

Li^t fomyen fint, to view the gioundy 
fipmred their fleet coarsen loosely round ; 
Behind} in close array} and fiast} 

The Kendal archerS} all in greeny 
Obedient to the bogle blast} 
Advancing from the wood are seen. 
To back and guard the archer band» 
Lord Dacre's bill-men were at hand: 
A htrdy raoey on Iitiiing bred} 
With kirtles whitC} and crosses red» 
imyed beneath the banner tall} 
That streamed o'er Acre's conquered wall : 
And minstrelS} as they marched in order} 
Pbyed} *5 Ifoble Lord Dacre} he dwelb on the Bor- 
der." 

xvin. 

BeUnd the English bill and bow. 
The mercenaries} firm and slow. 

Moved on to ftg^ in daric arrayy 
By Conrad led of Wolfensteiny 
Who brought the band from distant Rhine, 

And sold their blood for foreign pay. 
The camp their homC} their law the sword^ 
They knew no country} owned no lord: 
They were not armed like Engfawd's sonS; 
Bat bore the levin-darting gons; 
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Buff-coats, all frounced and 'broidered o'cTi 
And morsing-honuE* and scarfs they wore ; 
Each better knee was bared, to aid 
The warriors in the escahide ; 
All, as they marched, in rugged tonguiu 
Songs of Teutonic feuds they sung. 

XIX. 

But louder still the clamour grew, 

And louder still the minstrels blew. 

When, from beneath the greenwood treci 

Rode forth lord Howard's Chivalry ; 

Hb men at arms, with glaive and spear, 

Brought up the battle's glittering rear. 

There many a youthful knight, full keen 

To gain his spurs, in arms was seen ; 

With favour in hb crest, or glove, 

Memorial of his ladye-love. 

So rode they forth in fair array, 

Till full their lengthened lines dbplay ; 

Then called a halt, and made a stand. 

And cried, <* Saint George for merry England I 

XX. 

Now every English eye, intent, 
On Branksome's armed towers was bent ; 
So near they were, that they might know 
The straining harsh of each cross-bow. 

* Povrder-flasks. 
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- (k battlement and bartimn 
Gleamed ax, and spear, and partisan ; 
Faleon and culver,* on each toweri 
Stood prompt their deadly hail to shower ; 
And flasliing armour fireqnent broke 
from eddying whiils of sable smoke. 
Where, upon tower and turret head. 
Hie scathing pitch and molten lead 
Reeked, like a witch's cauldron red. 
While yet they gase, the bridges fall, 
Hie wicket opes, and from the wall 
Bides forth the hoary Seneschal. 

XXI. 
Armed he rode, all save the head, 
His white beard o'er his breast-plate spread ; 
Unhroke by age, erect his seat, 
He ruled his eager courser's gait; 
Forced him, with chastened fire, to prance, 
And, high curveting, slow advance : 
In sign of truce, hb better hand 
Displayed a peeled willow wand ; 
His squire, attending in the rear. 
Bore high a gauntlet on a spear. 
IVhen they espied him riding out. 
Lord Howard and Lord Dacre stout 
Sped to the front of their array, 
To hear what this old knight should say. 

* Ancient pieces of artillery. 
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xxn. 

<< Te English warden lords^ of yon 
Demands the Ladye of Baeeleoch, 
Why, 'gainst the trace of BordeMidey 
In hostile guise ye dare to fide. 
With Kendal bow^ and Oilsland biandi 
And all yon mercenary bandy 
Upon the bounds of fair Scotland ? 
My Iiadye reads yon swHh re&un ; 
And, if but one poor straw yon barn* 
Or do our. towers so much molest. 
As scare one swallow from her nest; 
Saint Mary ! but we'll light a brand, 
Shall warm your hearths In Cumberland." 

xxm. 

A wrathful man was Dacre's lord. 
But calmer Howard took the word :— 
'* May't please thy dame, sir Seneschali 
To seek the castle's outward wall, 
Ourpursuivant-at-arms shall show, 
Both why we came, and when we go.*' 
The message sped, the noble dame 
To the wall's outward circle came; 
Each chief around leaned on his qpear, 
To see the pursuivant appear. 
All in Lord Howard's livery dressed, 
The lion argent decked his breast ; 
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! led a boy of blooodiiig hae — 
light to meet a mother^i view! 
vas the heir of great Boocleach. 
eisance meet the herald madey 
d thus his master's will he 



XXIV. 
t iiks> high damei mj noble lords, 
linst Ladye fair to draw their swords ; 
t yet they may not tamely see, 
1 through the western wardenry, 
iir law-contenning kinsmen ride^ 
id bum and spoil the Border-side ; 
id ill beseems yoor rank and birth 
I make your towers a flemens-firth.* 
e claim from thee William of Deloraine, 
tat he may suffer march-treason pain :t 
was but last Saint Cuthbert*s even 
e pricked to Stapleton on Leveiiy * 

irriedt the lands of Richard Mosgrave^ 
id slew his brother by dint of glaive. 
leSf since a kme and widowed dame 
lese restless riders may not tame, 
ther receive within thy towers 
wo hundred of my master's powers, 
r straight they soond their wa]Tison,§ 
ad storm and spoil thy garrison ; 

* An asylum for outlairf. t Border treasmu 

/ Fbutdered. ^ ^ote ot 

8 
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And this fair boy, to London led, 

Shall good King Edward's page be bred." 

XXV. 

He ceased ; — and loud the boy did cryr- 
And stretched his little arms on high ; 
Implor'd for aid each well-known face. 
And strove to seek the dame's embrace. 
A moment changed that Ladye's cheer, 
Gushed to her eye the unbidden tear> 
She gazed upon the leaders round. 
And dark and sad each warrior frowned : 
Then, deep within her sobbing breast 
She locked the struggling sigh to rest; 
Unaltered and collected stoodi 
And thus replied, in dauntless mood : — 

XXVI. 
" Say to your lords of high emprise, 
Who war on women and on boys, 
That either William of De^oraine 
Will cleanse him, by oath, of march-treaioii italp 
Or else he will the combat take 
'Gainst Musgrave, for bis honour's sake. 
No knight in Cumberland so good, 
But William may count with him kin and blood* 
Knighthood he took of Douglas' sword. 
When English blood swelled Ancram ford ; 
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At Lord Dacre's steed was wight, 

liin ably in the flight, 

id seen him dubbed a knight 

King heir of Branksome's line, 

. aid, and CSod be mine ; 

le no friend shall meet his doom ; 

le I live, no foe finds room. 

thy lords their pmpose urge, 

our defiance loud and high; 

an is their lyke-wake* dirge, 

loat, the grave where they shall lie." 



xxvn. 

looked round, applause to claim— 
ened Thirlestane's eye of flame ', 
e Wat of Harden blew : 
i pennons wide were flung, 
the Border slogan rung, 
Vf ary for the young Buecleuch !" 
sh war-cry answered wide, 
¥ard bent each southern spear; 
ial archer made a stride, 
w the bow-string to his ear ; 
trel's war-note loud was blown :— 
i^y-goose shaft had flown, 
nan galloped from the rear. 



,'•1 



Jktf the watching a corpte prerkms to intcrmeBt. 
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xxvni. 

<< Ah ! noble lords !" he, breathless, said, 
« What treason has your march betrayed f 
What make you here, from aid so far, 
Before you walls, aroand yon war? 
Tour foemen triumph in the thought) 
That in the toils the lion's caught. 
Already on dark Ruberslaw 
The Douglas holds his weapon-schaw;^ 
The lances, waving in his train. 
Clothe the dun heath like autumn grain ; 
And on the Liddle's northern strand) 
To bar retreat to Cumberland, 
Lord Maxwell ranks hb merry*men good) 
Beneath the eagle and the rood ; 

And Jedwood, Eske, and Teviotdalei 
Have to proud Angus come ; 

And all the Merse and Lauderdale 
Have risen with haughty Home. 

An exile from Northumberland, 
In Liddlesdale I've wandered long; 

But still my heart was with merry England 
And cannot brook my country's wrong; 
And hard I've spurred all night to show 
The mustering of the coming foe." 

XXIX. 

*< And let them come !" fierce Dacre cried ; 
<< For soon yon crest, my father's pride, 

* ^Fiespothicikawf the military amy ot «i cxnuD^ 
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That swept the shores of Judah's sea, 
And waved in gales of Galilee, 
From Branksome's highest towers di^ayed, 
Shall mock the rescue's lingering aid ! — 
Level each harquebuss on- row ; 
Draw, merry archers, draw the bow; 
Up, bill men, to the walls, and cry, 
Dacre for England, win or die !" — 

XXX. 

" Yet hear,*' quoth Howard, << calmly hear^ 

Nor deem my words the words of fear: 

For who, in field or foray slack. 

Saw the blanche lion e'er fall back ? 

Bat thus to risk our Border flower 

In strife against a kingdom's power, 

Ten thousand Scots 'gainst thousands three, 

Certes, were desperate policy. 

Nay, take the terms the Ladye made. 

Ere conscious of the advancing aid: 

Let Musgrave meet fierce Deloraine 

In single fight, and if he gain, 

tie gains for us; but if he's crossed, 

'Tis but a single warrior lost: 

The rest, retreating as they came, 

Avoid defeat, and death, and shame." 



XXXI. 

^1 could the faauglity Dacre brook 
lJi5 brother-wardcn^s sage rebuVe -. 

8^ 
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And yet his forward step he stayed, 
And slow and sallenly obeyed. 
But ne'er again the Border-side 
Did these two lords in friendship ride: 
And this slight discontent, men say, 
Cost blood upon another day. 



Can 



XXXU. 
The porsuivant-at-arms again 

Before the castle took his stand ; 
His trumpet called with parieying straia, 

The leaders of the Scottish band ; 
And he defied, in Musgmve's right, 
Stout Deloraine to single fight; 
A gauntlet at their feet he laid, 
And thus the terms of fight he said:— 
" If in the lists good Musgrave*s sword 

Vanquish the knight of Deloraine, 
Tour youthful chieftain, Branksome*s lord, 

Shall hostage for his clan remain ; 
If Deloraine foil good Musgrave, 
The boy his liberty shall have. 

Howe'er it falls, the English band, 
Unharming Scots, by Scots unharmed, 
In peaceful march, like men unarmed, 

Shan straight retreat to Cumberland." 



xxxin. 

Unconscious of the near relief, 

The /jjvffer pleased each Scottish chief , 
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Though moch the Ladye sage gainaayed ; 

ir though their hearts were brave and tnie» 

om Jedwood*s recent sack they knewy 

How tardy was the regent's aid : 

id you may goeaa the noble dame 

Durst not the secret prescience owuy 

rung from the art she might not name. 

By which the coming belp was known^- 

osed was the compact, and agreed 

lat lists should be enclosed with spee^* 

Beneath the castle, on a lawn : 

ley fixed the morrow for the Jtrifey 

I foot, with Scottish ax and knifey 

^t the fourth hour from peep of dawn ;^ 

ten Deloraine) from sickness freed, 

^se a champion in his stead, 

uld for himself and chieftain stand, 

Inst stout Musg^pave, hand to hand« 

XXXIV. 

w right well, that, in their lay, 

lany minstrels sing and say, 

h combat shoidd be made on horse, 

t 

raing steed, in full career, 
rand to aid, when as the spear 
Id shiver in the course: 
the jovial Harper, taught 
a youtb, bow it was fought, 
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Id guise which now I say; 
He knew each ordinance and clause 
•Of black Lord Archibald's battle laws> 

In the old Douglas' day. 
He brooked not, he, that sccyffing tongue 
Should tax his minstrelsy with wrong. 

Or call bis song untroe ; 
For this, when they the goblet plied, 
And such rude taunt had chafed his pride, 

The bard of Reull he slew. 
On Teviot's side, in fight they stood. 
And tuneful hands were stained with blooc 
Where still the thorn's white branches wa^ 
Memorial o'er his rival's grave. 

XXXV. 

Why should I tell the rigid doom, 
lliat dragged my master to his tomb ; 

How Ousenam's maidens tore their hair. 
Wept till their eyes were dead and dim, 
And wrung their hands for love of him, 

Who died at Jedwood Air? 
He died ! — ^His scholars, one by one* 
To the cold silent grave are gone; 
And I, alas ! survive alone. 
To muse o'er rivalries of yore, 
And grieve that I shall hear no more 
The strains, which envy heard before ; 
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i my minstrel brethren 
.ousy of song is dead. 



.Ie paused: the listening damet 

Applaud the hoary Minstrel's st 

With many a word of kindly cl 

In pity half and half sincere, — 

Marvelled the dutchess how so 

His legei^daiy song could tell,- 

Of ancient deeds, so long forgo 

Of feods, whose memory was n 

Of forests, now laid waste and ' 

Of towers, which harbour now 

Of manners, long since change 

Of diiefs, who under their graj 

So long had slept, that fickle I 

Had blotted from her rolls thei 

And twined round some new n 

The fading wreath for which t 

In sooth, *twas strange, this olc 

Could call them from their mt 
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Their drooping &ney wakes at praise^ 
And strives to trim tlie short-lived blaze. 



Smiled then, well-pleased, the Aged Man, 
And thus his tale continued ran. 



THE LAY 



OF THE 



MO"]? m]isis<]riB]siLo 



CANTO FIFTH. 




THE LAY 



OP 



CANTO FIFTH. 

I. 

Call it not vain : — ^they do not err, 
Who say, that, when the Poet dies, 

Mute Nature mourns her worshipper, 
And celebrates hb obsequies ; 
Who say, tall cliff, and cavern lone. 
For the departed bard make moan ; 
That mountains weep in crystal rill ; 
That flowers in tears of balm distil ; 
Throu^ his loved groves that breezes sigh. 
And oaks, in deeper groan, rej^y ; 
And rivers teach their rushing wave 
To murmur dirges round his grave. 



n. 

Not that, in sooth, o*er mortal urn 
Those things inanimate can mouTU *, 

9 
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Bat that the streanii the wood, the gale» 
Is Tooal with the plaintive wail 
Of those, who, else forgotten long. 
Lived in the poet*s faithful song, 
Andt with the poet's parting breath. 
Whose memory feels a second death. 
The maid's pale shade, who wails her lot, 
That love, true love, should be forgot. 
From rose and hawthorn shakes the tear 
Upon the gentle minstrel's bier. 
The phantom knight, his gloiy fled, 
Mourns o'er the field he heaped with dead r 
Mounts the wild blast that sweeps amain, 
And shrieks along the battle-plain : 
The chief, whose antique crownlet long 
Still sparkled in the feudal song. 
Now, from the mountain's misty throne. 
Sees, in the thanedom once his own, 
His ashes undistinguished lie* 
His place, his power, his memory die : 
His groans the lonely caverns fill. 
His tears of rage impel the rill ; 
All mourn the minstrers harp unstrung, 
Their name unknown, their psaioe unsung, 

01. 

Scarcely the hot assault was staid. 
The terms of truce were scarcely made, 
When they could spy, from Branksome's towe! 
Tjbe adraacwg march of martial ^wet& -, 
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Hiick clouds of dost a&r appeaonedy 

And trampling steeds were faintly iietrd ', 

Bright spearsy above the columns duB> 

Glanced momentary to the son ; 

And feudal banners fair displayed 

the bands that moved to Branksome's aid. 

IV. 
Vails not to tell each hardy clan, 

From fbe fair Middle Marches came ; 
The Bloody Heart biased in the van. 

Announcing Douglas' dreaded name ! 
Vails not to tell what steeds did spuroi 
Where the Seven Spears of Wedderbume 

Their men in battle-order set ; 
And Swinton laid the lance in rest> 
That tamed of yore the sparkling crest 

Of Clarence's Plantagenet. 
Nor list I say what hundreds more, 
From the rich Merse and Lammermore} 
And Tweed's &ir borders, to the war, 
Beneath the crest of Old Dunbar, 

And Hepburn's mingled banners come, 
Down the steep mountain glittering for. 
And shouting still, ** a Home ! a Home !" 

V. 
Now squire and knigfat, from Branksome sent; 
On many a coarteoas message went', 
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To every chief and lord they paid 

Meet thanks for prompt and powerfol aid ; 

And told thenif— how a trace was madei 

And how a day of fight was ta'en 

Twixt Mnagrave and stont Deloraine ; 
And how the Ladye prayed them dear> 

That all would stay the fight to see, 

And deign in love and courtesy, 
To taste of Branksome cheer. 
Nor, while they bade to feast each Scotp 
Were England's noble Lords forgot ; 
Himself, the hoary Seneschal, 
Bode forth, in seemly terms to call 
Those gallant foes to Branksome Hall. 
Accepted Howard, than whom knight 
Was never dubbed, more bold in fight; 
Nor, when from war and armour free, 
More famed for stately courtesy: 
But angry Dacre rather chose 
In his pavilion to repose. 

VI. 

Now, noble Dame, perchance you ask, 
How these two hostile armies met ? 

Deeming it were no easy task 
To keep the trace which here was set ; 

Where martial spirits, all on fire. 

Breathed only blood and mortal ire.— 

By mutual inroads, mutual blows, 
Bjrbabit, and by nation, foes, 



I 
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They met od Teriot^s stnnd : 
They met, and lete them mingled downy 
Without a threat, without a frown, 

As brothen meet in foreign land : 
The hands, the spear that lately grasped, 
Still in the maUed gauntlet clasped, 

Were interchanged in greeting dear; 
Visors were raised, and faces shown. 
And many a friend to friend made known^ 

Partook of soda] cheer. 
Some drove ike jolly bowi about; 

With dice and draughts some chased the day^ 
And some, with many a merry shoutj 
In riot, revelry, and root, 

Pursued the foot-ball play. 

vn. 

Tet, be it known, had bugles blown^ 

Or sign of war been seen, 
Those bands, so feur together ranged. 
Those hands, so frankly interchanged^ 

Had died with gore the green : 
The merry shout by Teviotside 
Had sunk in war-cries wild and wide, 

And in the groan of death ; 
And whingers,* now in friendship bare^ 
The social meal to part and share. 

Had found a bloody sheath. 



* A sort of knife, or ponlatd. 
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'Twixt truce and war> such sudden change 
Was not unfrequenti nor held strangCi 

In the old Border-day ; 
But yet on Branksome's towers and town. 
In peaceful menimenti sunk down 

The sun's declining ray. 

vm. 

The blithsome signs of wassal gay 
Decayed not with the dying day ; 
Soon through the latticed windows tall 
Of lofty Branksome's lordly hall, 
Divided square by shafts of stone, 
Huge flakes of ruddy lustre shone ; 
Nor less the gilded rafters rang 
With merry harp and beakers* clang : 
And frequent, on the darkening plain. 

Loud hollo, whoop, or whistle ran, 
As bands, their stragglers to regain, 

Give the shrill watchword of their clan ; 
And revellers, o*er their bowls, proclaim 
Douglas or Dacre's conquering name. 

IX. 

Less frequent heard, and fainter still. 
At length, the various clamours died ; 

And you might hear, from Branksome hiU^ 
No sound but Teviot's rushing tide ; 

Save, when the changing sentinel 
The challenge of Ids watch could leU', 
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And save, where, through the dark profound) 
The clanging ax and hammer's sound 

Rung from the nether lawn ; 
For many a busy hand toiled there. 
Strong pales to shape, and beams to square, 
The lists' dread barriers to prepare 

Agaioi^ the morrow's dawn. 

X. 

Bfargaret from hall did soon retreat, 

De^ite the Dame's reproving eye; 
Nor mariced she, as she left her seat, 

Full many a stifled sigh : 
For many a noble warrior strove 
To win the flower of Teviot's love 

And many a bold ally. — 
With throbbing head and anxious heart, 
All in her lonely bower apart, 

In broken sleep she lay : 
By times, from silken couch she rose ; 
While yet the bannered hosts repose> 

She viewed the dawning day : 
Of all the hundreds sunk to rest. 
First woke the loveliest and the best. 



XI. 
She gazed upon the inner court, 

Which in the tower's tall shadow lay ; 
Where cowraers' dangf and 8tamp> and wiicyil) 
Had rung tbe /ire-Ioiig yesterday \ 
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Now aim as death ; tUI, rtalking ilow,— 
The jingling quill annomice*! bit breadr- 

Altately warrior passed below; 
Bat when he raised his plumed b«» d 
Blesaed Mair! ean it bef — 



He walics through Branksome'a iKWtiI« towe 

With fearless step and free. 
She d^d not sign, she dared not tgetk. — 
Oh! if one page's slaiDbers brealt. 

His blood the price nuut pay ! 
Kot bU the pearls Queen Haiy wears. 
Not Margaret's yet more pmcitHM teai^ 

Sb«U bo; hi) life • day. 

xn. 

Tet wu his hasard imall ; br weV 
Too nwybetbink yon of the ipell 

Ofthat sly orebin Page; 
This to his lord ha did impart, 
And made Ilim Men, by glamoor art, 

A knight from HennHage. 
Unchallenged, thus, tb« warder's poat> 
The court, nnchallengad, tliui ha ciosnd. 

For all the vassalage : 
Bat, 0! what magic's quaint disguise 
Could blind &ir Margarat's amra eyet ! 
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Sbe started from hwaeat ; 
PFhOe with mrpriaa and fear ifae strove, 
And both conld scarcely muter love — 

Lord Heory'a nt faer feet 



Oft ban I nosed, what puipon bad 
That fool malicious urchin had 

To bring thb meeting roand ; , 
TaihMpff love'i a heavenly aiglit. 
And by a vile maligiiHiit *prite 

In mch no joy is fonad; 
And oft I've deemed, perchance he thoaght 
Their erring pasMHi might have wroaght 

Sorrow, and ain, and sbsme ; 
And death to Creostoun's gallant Knight, 
And to the gentle Ladye bright, 

Kigrace, and losa of fame. 
Bat earthly spirit could not tell 
The heart of them that loved so well. 
True love'a the gift nhich God has given 
To man ahuie beneath the heaven. 

It is not (antaiy's hot fire, 
Whose ffishas, soon as granted, fly; 

^liveth not in fierce desire. 
With dead danre it doth not die i 
It is the secret sympathy. 
The sQver link, Uiesilkcn tie, 
' Whichheaittohesrt,Bndmmdt01IuiA) 
labodf audio soul ma bind.— 
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Kow leave we Hargarat aod her Kni^ti 
To tell jaa of the apptoaoUng fight 

XIV. 
TbeirvmrDingblaetthebu^ealdew, 

Tbepipe'ashrill port* aroiued each clanj 
In baite, Ihe desdif atrife to vietv, 

Tbe trooping womora eagman: 
Thick round the liati their lancw (toad, 
Like blasted pines in Ettricke wood ; 
To Bmnksooie many a look tinj Omw, 
The combatants' approach to view, 
And bandied many a word of boasti 
About the knight eadi favoured mMl 

XV. 

Meanwhile full amiotn was the Dams ; 
For now arose dispoted clum, 
Of who dould light for Deloraine, 
Twill Harden nod 'twixt Thhiestuna i 
Thej 'gan to reckon kin and rent. 
And frowning brow on brow wai bent; 
But yet not loi^ the strife— for, la ! 
Himself, the Kni^ of Delonine, 
Strong, as it teemed, and bee from prill] 
In armour sheathed from top to toa. 
Appeared, and crtved the combat dne 

■ A BBTtlilpiece or BB^ ad^iwd to iIm l(i( 
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ame her charm saccessful knew,* 
e fierce chiefs their claims withdrew. 

XVI. 

for the lists they sought the plain, 

itely Ladye*8 silken rein 

noble Howard hold; 

ed by her side he walked, 

ach> in courteoas phrase, they talked 

iatsofarmsofcrikl. 

his garb — his Flemish raff 

er hb doublet, shaped of buff, 

I satin slashed, and lined ; 

' his booty and gold hb spar, 

»ak was all of Poland fur, 

bose with silver twined; 

[boa blade, by Marchmen felt, 

in a broad and studded belt; 

, in rude phrase, the Borderers still 

>ble Howard, Belted Will 



xvn. 

1 Lord Howard and the Dame, 
[argaret on her palfrey came, 
Me foot-cloth swept the ground; 
was her wimple, and h«r veil, 
Br loose locks a chaplet pale 
irhitest roses bound; 

^ See p, eo. Stanza XXJH- 
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The lordly Angas, by her side, 
In courtesy to cheer her tried ; 
Without his aid, her hand in vain 
Had strove to guide her broidered rein. 
He deemed she shuddered at the sight 
Of warriors met for mortal fight ; 
But cause of terror, all unguessedy 
Was Muttering in her gentle breasty 
When, in their chairs of crimson placed^ 
The Dame and she the barriers graced. 

xvni. 

Prize of the field, the young Bacckuch, 
An English knight led forth to view ; 
Scarce rued the boy his present plight. 
So much he longed to see the fight 
Within the lists, in knightly pride. 
High Home and haughty Dacre ride ; 
Their leading staffs of steel they wield. 
As marshals of the mortal field ; 
While to each knight their care assigned 
Like vantage of the sun and wind. 
Then heralds hoarse did load proclaim, 
In King and Queen, and warden*s name, 

That none, while lasts the strife, 
Should dare, by look, or sign, or word, 
Aid to a champion to afford. 

On peril of his life ; 
And not a breath the silence broke, 
TUl thus the alternate Heralds spoiWe -.^ 
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I XIX. 

I ENGLISH HERALD. 

Here standeth Richard of Musgraver 

Good knight and true, and freely bonii 
Amends from Deloraine to crave, 

For foul despiteous scathe and scorn. 
He sayeth, that William of Deloraine 

Is traitor false by Border laws ; 
This with his sword he will maintain, 
So help him God, and his good cause ! 

XX. 

SCOTTISH HERALD. 
Here standeth William of Deloraine, 
Good knight and true, of noble strain. 
Who sayeth tiiat foul treason's stain, 
Since he bore arms, ne'er soiled his coat ; 
Apd that, so help him God above ! 
He will on Musgrave's body prove, 
He lies most foully in his throat. 
LORD DACRE. 
Forward, brave champions, to the fight } 
Sound trumpets i—— 

LORD HOME. 
« God defend the right !" 

^en, Teviot! how thine echoes rang, 
Wb^n bn^^e-sound and trumpet clang 
XI«et loose the martial foes, 

10 
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And in mid list, with ihield poised hij;h, 
Aud measured step ind waiy eyet 
The combatanti did clo«e. 

KXI. 

Ill iTOoldU suit yoor gentle «ar, 

Ve lOvely listeners, to liear 

How to the ai the helms did sound, 

Aud blood poured donn fiom many n wonnc 

For deBperate was the strife and loi^, 

And either warrior fierce and strong. 

Bui, were each dame alistening knif^ti 

I well could tell how warriors fight ; 

Fori have seen war's lightning Bashing, 

Been the claymore with bayonet dasliiiig 

Seen through red hlood the war-horse dadtin 

And scorned, amid the reeling stitfe, 

To yield a step for death or life. 

* xxu. 

■Tis [lone, tis done ! that fiOal blow 
Has stretched him on the bloody plun ; 

He strives to rise — Brave Musgrave, nol 
Thence never shalt thou rise again ! 

He chokes In blood — some friendly hand 

Undo the visor's barred band, 

Unfit the garget's iron clasp. 

And give him room for 1& to gaq>! 



f 
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0, bootless aid ! — ^Haste, holy Friar, 

Haste, ere the sinner shall expire ! 

Of all his guilt let him be schriven, 

And smooth his path from earth to heaven ! 

XXIII. 
In haste the holy Friar sped ; — 
His naked foot was died with red, 

As through the lists he ran ; 
Uwnindfttl of the shoats on high. 
That haUed the conqueror's victory, 

He raised the dying man ; 
Loose waved his silver beard and hair, 
As o*er him he kneeled down in prayer; 
And still the crucifix on high 
He holds before his darkening eye; 
And still he bends an anxious ear. 
His faltering penitence to hear; 

Still props him from the bloody sod ; 
Still, even when soul and body part. 
Pours ghostly comfort on his heart, 

And bids him trust in God ! 
Unheard he prays; — ^the death-pang's o'er, 
Richard of Musgrave breathes no more; 

XXIV. 
As if exhausted in the fight, 
Or musing o'er the piteous sights 
The sUent victor standi); 
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His beaver did he not unclaqi, 
Mvked not the shoob, felt not tbe grup 

Of gntolatjng lumdfl. 
Wbea lo ! ftruge cries of wild mprite, 
Hiogted wUb seemiog tenor, rise 

Among the Scottuh bsnda ; 
And all, ataid the thiong'd Biray, 
In ptaic haste gave open wij 
To B half-naked gfaaitl; man, 
Who downwafd fnnn the castle tan : 
He croued tbe bairien at a bound, 

And'wild and haggard looked aronndf 

' As diny, and in pain ; 

And all, npon the armed ground, 
Knew WDliam of Delonune '. 
Ekch Lad^ sprang from aeU with apeed ; 
Vaulted each marshal (torn hia steed ; 

"Andiriio art Ihon," they cried, 
" Who hast this battle fought and won?" 
Elia plumed helm wai toon undone — 

" CiBiutoun of Teriot-aide ! 
PotduifairpriBel'vefougfat and won," — 
And ta the Ladyc led her mo. 

XXV. 

FdU oft the rescued boy she kisMd, 
iiiti often ihe pressed him to her bieut ; 
For, under all her dauntlen show, 
Ber heart had throbbed at every blow ; 
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Tet not Lord Cranstoun deigned she greets 
Though low he kneeled at her feet. 
Me lists not tell what words were made. 
What Douglas, Homei and Howard said — 

—For Howard was a generous foe — 
And how the clan united prayed, 

The Ladye would the feud forego, 
And deign to bless the nuptial hour 
Of Cranstoun's lord and Teviot's Flower. 

XXVI. 
She looked to river, looked to hill, 

Thought on the Spirit's prophesy, 
Then broke her silence stem and still, — 

** Not you, but Fate, has vanquished me; 
Their influence kindly stars may shower 
On Teviot's tide and Branksome's tower, 

For pride is quelled, and love is free." 
She took fair Margaret by the hand. 
Who, breathless, trembling, scarce might stand; 

That hand to Cranstoun*s lord gave she: — 
" As I am true to thee and thine. 
Do thou be true to me and mine ! 

This clasp of love our bond shall be; 
For this is your betrothing day, 
And all these noble lords shall stay» 

To grace it with then* company.'^ 

10* 




114 



THE LAT OF 



xxvn. 

All ti they left tha lirtod plain, 

Hach oftbe itory >be d(d giio ; 

How CnuuAoun fonght witb DekmlnB, 

And of the Page, and ol tbe Book 

Wbich from the woonded knigfat he look ; 

And how be muhM her castle high, 

That morn, by help of gramaiys; 

Hon, in Sir William's armoor dif^t, 

^oleo by hi> Page, while slept the knight) 

He took on him the lingle fl^t. 

Bat half hit tale he left unndd, 

Aod lingered till he joined tbe maidi— 

Cared not the Ladya to batray 

Her inystie arts In view of day ; 

Bat well ihe thonj^t, en midnight came, 

Itf that strange Page the pride to tame, 

From his foid handu the Book to tave, ' 

And Kod it hack to Michael'* grave.— 

Keedi not to tell each tender wonl 

Twin Margaret esd CranHtonn'a lord ; 

Nor how she told of fbrmer woet, 

And bow her bosom feU and rose, 

While he and Mutgrave bandied blows. — 

needs not these lovers' Jojri to tell; 

One day, fair maid*, joaH know diem wril. 

XX VII I. 
WnSam of Deloraine, some chanet 
/&</ iraieiied fiom bis deathlike tnuce-, 
•^ taught that, in tbejiried pleui, 
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Another) in his aims and afaieldy 
Against fieKe Musgrave ax did wield. 

Under the name of Deloraine. 
Hence, to the field, nnanned he ran, 
And hence his presence scared the clan« 
Who held him for some fleeting wraith,* 
And not a man of Uood and breath. 
Not much this new ally he loved. 
Yet, when he saw what hap had proved. 

He greeted him right heartilie : 
He would not waken old debate 
For he was void of rancorous hate 
Thong^ rude, and scant of conrtesjr. 
In raids he spilt but seldom blood. 
Unless when men at arms withstood, 
Or, as was meet, for deadly feud. 
He ne'er bore grodge for stalwart bloWy 
Ta*en in fair fi^t with gallant foe : 
And so 'twas seen of him, e'en now, 

When on dead Musgrave he looked down ; 
Grief darkened on hb rugged brow. 
Though half disguised with a frown ; 
And thus, while sorrow bent his head, 
His foeman's epitaph he made. 

* ne ipeetnl apparition of a living person* 
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XXIK. 
" Now, Richard Hnignve, liest tboa bete I 

1 ween, mj deadly enemy ; 
for, if 1 slew (bj brother dear, 

Thou sleweit a slater's aon to me ; 
And wlien I lay in dungeon dark, 

Of Naworth CBitle, long montlia three, 
Till ransomed for a thomand marii. 

Dark MiiBgrave, it wai long of tbee. 
And, Mmgrare, could our fight be tried, 

And thon wert bow alive, a< I, 
No mortal man should us divide, 

Till one, or both of ua, did die j 
Yet rest thee God ! for welt I know 
I ne'er shall find a nobler foe. 
In all (he northern eouDlies here. 
Whose word ii Snafle, spur, and ^ar," 
Thou wert the best to follow gear. 
'Twas pleasure, as we looked behind. 
To see bow thon the chase couldst wind, 
Cheer (he dark Uood-houud on bis way. 
And with the bugle rouse the fray I 
I'd give the lands of Deloraine, 
Dark Musgrave were alive again." — 

* The ludi Ihil ovrr Ouk lt> Barwlck forth do be 
Have for ilielr liUioii lisd, Uie enafe, tpnr, snd ■ 
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XXX. 

mrned he, tfll Lord Dacre's band 

bow ning back to CmnbeTland. 

raised brave Masgrave from the fields 

ud him on his bloody shield ; 

relied lancesi four and foar, 

•ns, the noble burden bore. 

i, at times/ upon the gale, 

eard the Minstrels' plaintive wail ; 

d) four priests, in sable stolei i 

requiem for the warrior's soul : 

d, the horsemen slowly rode ; 

railing pikes the spearmen trod ; 

lus the gallant knight they bore, 

gh Liddlesdale, to Levan's shore ; 

e to Holme Coltrame's lofty nave^ 

dd him in his father's grave. 



arp's wild notes, though hushed the songy 

imic march of death prolong ; 

eems it far, and now a-near, 

neets, and now eludes the ear ; 

leems some mountain side to sweep^ 

'aintly dies in valley deep ; 

I now as if the Minstrels waO, 

he sad requiem loads the gale ; 

>*er the warrior's closing grave} 

'be full choir ia choral stavQ. 
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After due pause, they bade hini tell, 
Why he, who touched the harp so well, 
Should thus, with ill-rewarded toil, 
Wander a poor and thankless soil, 
When 'the more generous southern land 
Would well requite his skilful hand. 



The Aged Harper, howsoe'er 
His only friend, his harp, was dear, 
Xfiked not to hear it ranked so high 
Above his flowing poesy ; 
Less liked he still, that scornful jeer 
Misprized the land he loved so dear ; 
High was the sound, as thus again 
The Bard rosamed his minstrel i^ra!i|. 
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CANTO SIXTH. 

V 

I. 

Bbiatbxs there the man) with soul so dead^ 
Who never to himself hath said. 

This is my own, my native land ! 
Whose heart hath ne'er within hun burned, 
As home hb footsteps he hath turned, 

From wandering on a foreign strand ! 
If such there breathe, go, mark him well ; 
For him no Minstrel raptures swell ; 
High though his titles, proud his name. 
Boundless h\» wealth as wish can claim ; 
De^te those titles, poWer, and pelf. 
The wretch, concentered all in self> 
Living, shall forfeit fair renown, 
And, doubly dying, ^all go down 
To the vQe dust, from whence he spriui|;t 
Ifnwept, anbonouredf and unsung. 

11 
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'II. 

O Caledonia I stern and wild, 
Meet nurse for h po^c ehildl 
Land of bronn heath and shaggy woo J) 
Land of the mountain and the flood. 
Land of my sires ! what mortal hand 
Cud e'er untie the filial band. 
That knits me to thy rugged strand! 
Still, «s I view each well-known scene, 
Thbk what is now, (md what hath been, 
Scemg as, to me, of alt bereft, 
Sule friends tbj woods and streams were 1 
Atid thus I love them better still, 
Even in eilremitj of ill. 
By Tarrow'a stream still let me stray. 
Though none should guide my feeble way 
Still feel (he bresEe down Ettricke break, 
Although it chili my withered cheek ; 
!4tll1 lay my bend by Teviot's stone, 
Tbougb there, forgotten and alone. 
The Bard may draw his parting groan. 

in. 

Not scorned like me! to Biaaksome Hall 

Tlie minsirela came, at festive call ; 
Trooping Ihey came, from near and far, 
TheJQvisil priest of mirth and war; 
Alike for feast and fight prepered, 
SuOeMBdBuiqaet both (hey ehaied. 



Quito VL THE XAST MINSTREL. 1 23 

Of late, before each martial clan, - 

They blew their death-note in the van. 

But now, for every merry mate, 

Rose the portcullis' iron grate ; 

They sound the pipe, they strike the string^ 

They dance, they, revjel, and they sing. 

Till the rude turrets shake and ring. 

IV. 

Me lists not at this tide declare 

The splendour of the spousal rite. 
How nntered in the chapel fair 

Both maid and matron, squire and knight ; 
Me lists not tell of owches rare, 
Of mantles green, and braided hair. 
And kirtles furred with miniver ; 
What plumage waved the altar round, 
How spurs, and ringing chainlets, sound : 
And hard it^were for bard to speak 
The changeful hue of Margaret's cheek ; 
That lovely hue which comes and flies, 
As awe and shame alternate rise. 

V. 

Some bards have song the Ladye high 
Chapel or altar came not nigh ; 
Not durst the rites of spousal grace, 
So much she feared each holy place. 
False slanders these : — I trust right ^e\\, 
She wroagbt not by forbidden speW ", 



124 THE LAY OF 

For mighty words and signs have power 
O'er sprites in planetary hour: 
Yet scarce I praise their venturoiK part> 
Who tampMT with sach dangerons art 

Bat this for faithful truth I say, 
The Ladye by the altar stoodf 

Of sable velvet her array » 
And on her head a crimson hood, 
With pearls embroidered and entwined. 
Guarded with gold, with ennine lined ; 
A merlin sat upon her wrist. 
Held by a leash of silken twist mft 

VI. 

The spousal rites were ended soon : 
*Twas now the merry hoar of noon, 
And in the lofty arched hall 
Was spread the gorgeous festival. 
Steward and squire, with heedful hastCy 
Marshalled the rank of every guest ; 
Pages, with ready blade, were there. 
The mighty meal to earve and share : 
O'er capon, heron-shew, and crane. 
And princely peacock's gilded train. 
And o'er the boar-head, garnished bravei 
And cygnet from St. Mary*s wave ; 
O'er ptarmigan and venison. 
The priest had spoke his benison. 
Then rose the riot and the din, 
^Ifore, beneath, withoat, witkdn! 



CnitoVI. THE LAST MINSTREL. 125 

For, firom the lofty balcony, 

Rang trumpet, shalm, and psaltery ; 

Their clanging bowls old warriors quaffed. 

Loudly they spoke, and loudly laughed)'' 

Whispered young knights, in tone more mild, 

To ladies fair, and ladies smiled. 

The hooded hawks, high perched on beam, 

The clamour joined with whistling scream, 

And flapped their wings, and shook their bells, 

In concert with the stag-hounds' yells. 

Round go the flasks of ruddy wine, 

From ^Hdeaux, Orleans, or the Rhine ; 

Their taSks the busy sewers ply, 

And all is mirth and revelry. 



VIL 
The Goblin Page, omitting still 
No opportuni^ of ill, 
Strove now, while blood ran hot and high. 
To rouse debate and jealousy ; 
Till Conrad, Lord of Wolfenstein, 
By nature fierce, and warm with wine. 
And now in humour highly crossed. 
About some steeds his band had lost. 
High words to words succeeding still, 
Smote, with his gauntlet, stout Hunthill ; 
A hot and hardy Rutherford, 
Whom men call Dickon Draw-the-sword< 
He took it on the Pagers saye, 
Hunthill bad driven these steeds «w«i'^ . 

W 
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Then Howard, Home, and Douglas rose. 

The kindling discord to compose : 

Stem Rutherford right little sakl^ 

But bit his |Pove, and shook his head.— 

A fortnight thence, in Inglewood, 

Stout Conrad, cold, and drenched in bloody 

His bosom gored with many a wound, 

Was by a woodman's lyme-dog found ; 

Unknown the manner of his death, 

Gone was his brand, both sword and sheitli ; 

But eter from that time, 'twas said. 

That Dickon wore a Cologne blade. -^y. 

.vra. 

The Dwarf, who feared his master's ejb 

Might hb foul treachery espie, 

]Vow sought the castle buttery, 

Where many a yeonan, bold and fre^ 

Revelled as merrily and well 

As those that sat in lordly selle. 

Wat Tinlinn, there, did frankly raise 

The pledge to Arthur Fire-the-braes; 

And he, as by his breeding bound. 

To Howard's merry map sent it round. 

To quit them, on the English side, 

Red Roland Forster loudly cried, 

<< A deep carouse to yon fair bride !" 
it eveiy pledge, from vat and pail, 
^oamed forth, in floods, the nut-brown ale ; 
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Wlifle shout the riden every one. 
Siidi day of mirth ne'er cheered their clan, 
^ce old Bucclenchthe name did gain, 
When in the cleueh the buck was ta'en. "^ 



IX. 
The wfly Page, wiA vengeful thought, 

Remembered him of Tinlinn*s yew, 
And swore, it should be deariy bought, 

That ever he the arrow drew. 
First, he the yeoman did molest. 
With hilfeir gibe, and taunting jest; 
Told, how he fled at Solway strife. 
And how Hob Armstrong cheered his wife : 
Then, shunning still his powerful arm. 
At unawares he wrought him harm ; 
From trencher stole his choicest cheer, 
Dashed from his lips his can of iMbr ; 
Then, to his knee sly creeping on, 
With bodkin pierced him to the bone : 
The venomed wound, and festering joint, 
Long after rued that bodkin's point. 
The startled yeoman swore and spumed, 
And board and flaggons ovaitnmed. 
Riot and clamour wild began ; 
Back to the hall the Urchin ran ; 
Took in a darkling nook his post, 
And grinned, and muttered, « TiOst! lost ! losl ' * 
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X. 

By this, the Dame, lest further fray 

Should mar the concord of the day* 

Had bid the Minstrels tune their lay. 

And first stept forth old Albert Gramme, 

The Minstrel of that ancient name : 

Was none who struck the harp so welly 

Within the Land Debatable ; 

Well friended too> bis hardy kin. 

Whoever lost, were sure to win ; 

They sought the beevesi that made their brothy 

In Scotland and in England both. 

In homely guise, as nature bade. 

His simple song the Borderer said. 

XI. 
ALBERT GR^ME. 
It was an English ladye bright, 

(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall,) 
And she would marry a Scottish knight. 
For Love will still be lord of all. 

Blythly they saw the rising sun, 
When he shone fair on Carlisle wall, 

But they were sad ere day was done, 
Though Love was still the lord of all. 
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Her sire gave brooch and jewel fine, 
Where the sun shineg fair on Carlisle wall ; 

Her brother gave but a flask of wine, 
For ire that Love was lord of all. 

For she had lands, both meadow and lea, 
Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle wall, 

And he swore her death, ere he would see 
A Scottidi kni^t thelordof aU! 

xn. 

That wine she had not tasted well, 
(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall>} 

When dead, in her true love's arms, she fell. 
For Love was still the lord of all. 

He pierced her brother to the heart, 
Where the sun shines fair on Cariisle wall ;— 

So perish all, would true love part, 
That Love may still be lord of all 

And then he took the cross divine. 
Where the sun shines fair on Cariisle wait; 

And died for her sake in Palestine, 
So Love was still the lord of all. 



Now all ye lovers that faithful prove, 

(The sun shines fair on Carlisle wall,) 
Fray for their Bouh who died for lovc^ 
ForLovestaU still be lord of a\l\ 
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xm. 

As ended Albert*! simple lay 

Arose a bard of loftier port ; 
For sonnet} rfaymey and roundelay^ 

Renowned in haughty Henry's court: 
There hung thy harp, unrivalled long, 
Fitztraver of the silver song! 

The gentle Surrey loved his lyre — 
Who has not heavd of Surrey's fame f 

Hb was the hero's soul of fire, 
And hiS) the bard's immortal name. 
And his, was love, exalted high 
By all the glow of chivalry. 

XIV. 

They sdlight, together, climes afar. 

And oft within some olive grove. 
When evening came, with twinkling star, 

They sung of Surrey s absent love. 
His step the Italian peasant staid. 

And deemed, that spirits from on high, 
Round where some hermit saint was laid, 

Were breathing heavenly melody; 
So sweet did harp and voice combine. 
To praise the name of Geraldine. 

XV. 

Fitztraver ! O what tongue may say 
The pangs thy faiths bosom knew, 
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When Sorrey, of the deathless lay, 

Uogreteful Tudor's sentence slew ? 
Xegardless of the tyrant's frown, 
His harp called wrath and vengeance down. 
He kft, for Naworth's iron towers, 
Windsor's green glades, and courtly bowersi 
And, fiuthful to his patron's name, 
With Howard still Fitztraver came ; 
Lord William's foremost favourite he. 
And chief of all his minstrelsy. 

XVI. 
FITZTRAVER. 
Twas AU-souVs eve, and Surrey's heart beat high; 

He heard the midnight- bell with anxious start, 
Which told the mystic hour approaching nigh, 

When wise Cornelius promised, by his art, 
To show to him the ladye of his heart. 

Albeit betwixt them roared the ocean grim ; 
Tet so the sage had hight to play his part. 

That he should see her form in life and limb, 
And mark, if still she loved, and still she thought of 
him. 

XVII. 

Dark was the vaulted room of gramarye, 
To which the wii;ard led the gallant Knight, 

Save that before a mirror, huge and high, 
A halloived taper sbed a glimmering Vv^VvV. 
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On mystic implements of magic might ; 

On crosS) and character, and talisman. 
And almagest, and altar, — nothing bri^; 

For fitful was the lastre, pale and wan. 
As watch-light by die bed of some departing 

xvnt. 

But soon, within that mirror huge and highi 

Was seen a self-emitted light to gleam ; 
And forms upon its breast the earl 'gan spy. 

Cloudy and indistinct as feverish dream ; 
Till, slow arranging, and defined, they seem 

To form a lordly and a lofty room, 
Fart lighted by a lamp with sUver beam, 

Placed by a couch of Agra's silken loom. 
And part by moonshUie pale, and part was hid it 
gloom. 



Fair fidl the* pageant— but how passing fiiir, 

The slender form, which lay on couch of lad ! 
0*er her white bosom strayed her hazel hair, 

Pale her dear cheek as if for love she pined ; 
All in her night-robe loose she lay reclined. 

And, pensive, read from tablet ebumine 
Some strain that seemed her inmost soul to find:—' 

That favoured strain was Surrey's raptured liaCf 
That fiair and loyaly form, the Ladye Geraldine. 
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XX. 

Slow rolled the clouds upon the lovely form, 

And swept the goodly vbion all away — 
So royal envy rolled the murky storm 

O'er my beloved Master's glorious day. 
Thou jealous, ruthless tyrant! Heaven repay 

On thee, and on thy children's latest line, 
The wild caprice of thy despotic sway, 

The gory bridal bed, the plundered shrin^, 
The murdered Surrey's blood, the tears pf Geral- 
dine! 



XXI. 

Both Scots, and Southern chiefs, prolong 
Applauses of Fitztcaver's song: 
These hated Henry's name as death. 
And those still held the ancient faith.->— 
Then, from his seat, with lofty air, 
Rose Harold, bard of brave St Clair; 
St Clair, who, feasting high at Home, 
Had with that lord to battle come. 
Harold was bom where restless seas 
Howl round the storm-swept Orcades ; 
Where erst St. Clairs held princely sway 
O'er ble and islet, strait and bay; — 
Still nods their palace to its fall, 
Thy pride and sorrow, fair Kirkwall ! 
llience oft he marked fierce Pentland rave, 
As if grim Odin rode her wave ; 

12 
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And watched> the whilst, with visage pale, 
And throbbing heart, the strugg^og sail ; 
For all of wonderful and wild 
Had rapture for the lonely child. 

xxn. 

And much of wild and wonderful 
In these rude isles might Fancy coU ; 
For thither came, in times afar, 
Stem Lochlin^ sons of roving war, 
The Norsemen, trained to spoil and bloody 
Skilled to prepare the raven's food ; 
Kings of the main their leaders brave,. 
Their barks the dragons of the wave. 
And there* In many a stormy vale, 
The Scald had told hb wonderous tale ; 
And many a Runic column high 
Had witnessed grim idolatry. 
And thus had Harold, in his youth, 
Learned many a Saga's rhyme uncouth,— 
Of that Sea-Snake, tremendous curled. 
Whose monstrous circle girds the world ; 
Of those dread Maids, whose hideous yell 
Maddens the battle's bloody swell ; 
Of chiefs, who, guided through the gloom 
By the pale death-lights of the tomb, 
Ransacked the graves of wairiors old, 
Theur falchions wrenched from corpses' hold,* 
Waked the deaf tomb with war's alarms. 
And bade the dead arise to «nEA\ 
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With war and wonder all on flame> 
To Roslin*a bowers young Harold camey 
Where, by sweet glen and greenwood tree^ 
He learned a milder minstrelsy ; 
Yet something of the northern spell 
Mixed with the softer numbers well : 

xxm. 

HAROLD. 
listen, listen, ladies gay ! ^ 

No haughty feat of arms I tell : 
Soft is the note, and sad the lay, 

That mourns the lovely Rosabelle. 

— ^< Moor, moor the barge, ye gallant crew! 

And, gentle ladye, deign to stay! 
Rest thee in castle Ravensheuch, 

Nor tempt the stormy frith to-day. 

9 The blackening wave is edged with white > 
To Inch* and rock the sea-mews fly; 

The fishers have heard the Water Sprite, 
Whose screams forfoode that wreck is nigh. 

<^ Last ui^t the gifted Seer did view 
A wet shroud swathed round ladye gay ; 

Then stay thee. Fair, in Ravensheuch : ' 
Why cross the gloomy frith to-day?" 
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" Tis not because Lord Lindesay's heir 
To-night at Roslin leads the ball, 

Bat that my ladye-mother there 
Sits lonely in her castle-halL 

" Tis not because the ring they ride, • 
And Lindesay at the ring rides well> 

But that my sire the wine will chide 
If *tb not filled by Bosabelle." 

O'er Roslin all that dreary night 
A wonderous blaze was seen to gleam ; 

Twas broader than the watch-fire light, 
And redder than the bright moon-beam. 

It glared on Roslin's castled rock. 
It ruddied all tlie copse-wood glen ; 

'Twas seen from Dreyden's groves of oak^ 
And seen from cavemed Hawthomden. 

Seemed all on fire that chapel proud. 
Where Roslin*s chiefs uncoffined lie ', 

Each Baron, for a sable shroud, 
Sheathed in his iron panoply. 

Seemed all on fire within, around, 

Deep sacristy and altar's pale ; 
Shone every pillar foliage-bound. 

And glimmered all the dead-men*s mail. 
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Biased battlement and pinnet highi 
Biased every rose-carved buttress fJEur— 

So still they blaze, when fate is nigh 
The lordly line of high St. Clair. 

There are twenty of Roslin's barons bold 
Lie buried within that proud chapelle ; 

Each one the holy vault doth hold — 
But the sea holds lovely Rosabelle ! 

And each St. Clair was buried therci 
With candle, with book, and with knell; 

Bat the sea-caves rung, and the wild winds sung, 
The dirge of lovely Rosabelle. 

XXIV. 
So sweet was Harold's piteous lay. 

Scarce marked the guests the darkened bal], 
Though long before the sinking day, 

A wonderons shade involved them all : 
It was not eddying mist or fog. 
Drained by the sun from fen or bog : 

Of no eclipse had sages told ; 
And yet, as it came on apace, 
Each one could scarce his neighbour's face. 

Could scarce his own stvetched band behold. 
A secret horror checked the feast, 
And chilled the soul of every guest ; 
Even the hi^ Dame stood half ft^ns^ 
She knew some evil on the blast ^ 

12* 
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The elvish page fell to the ground. 

And, shuddering, muttered, << Found, fotrndyfouBd!* 

XXV. 

Then sudden, through the darkened air 

A flash of lightning came ; 
So broad, so bright, so red the glare. 

The castle seemed on flame. 
Glanced every rafter of the hall, 
Glanced every shield upon the wall ; 
Each trophied beam, each sculptured stone, 
Were instant seen, and insteuit gone ; 
Full through the guests' bedazzled band 
Besbtless flashed the levin-brand, 
And filled the hall with smouldering smoke, 
As on the elvish page it broke. 

It broke, with thunder long and loud, 
Dismayed the brave, appalled the proud^«- 
From sea to sea the larum rung ; 

On Berwick wall, and at Carlisle withal. 
To arms the startled warders sprung. 
When ended was the dreadful roar, 
The elvish Dwarf was seen no more ! 

XXVI. 

Some heard a voice in Bffetnksome Hall, 
Some saw a sight, not seen by all ; 
That dreadful voice was heard by some. 
Cry, with loud summons, << Gtlbin, come !'* 



I 
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D the spot where burst the brand} 
where the page had flung bun down, 

saw an arm, and some a handy 
some the waving of a gown. 

is in silence prayed and shook, 

)r dimmed each lofty look. 

; of all the astonished train 

ismayed as Deloraine ; 

j did freeze, his brain did bum, 

ired his mind would ne*er return ; 

■ was speechless, ghastly, wan, 

im of whom the story ran, 

poke the spectre-hound in Man.* 

>;th, by fits, he darkly told, 

roken hint, and shuddering cold— 

e had seen, right certainly, 

nth amice wrapped around, 

rought Spanish baldrick bound, 

Igrimjrom beyond the sea ; 

N — but how it mattered not — 

e wizard Michael Scott. 

xxvn. 

ous crowd, with horror pale, 
iling, heard the wonderous tale ; 
nd was made, no word was spoke^ 
ble Angus silence broke ; 
he a solemn sacred plight 



* The Isle ofJ/boL^Ste l(ote. 
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Did to St. Bri^e of Douglas make^ 

That be a pilgrimage would take^ - 

To Melrose Abbey, for the sake 
Of MichaeFs restless sprite. 
Then each, to ease his troubled breast^ 
To some blessed saint his prayers addretsed ; 
Some to St. Modan made their vowsy 
Some to St. Mary of the Lowes, 
Some to the Holy Rood of Lisle, 
Some to our Ladye of the isle ; 
Each did his patron witness make. 
That he such pilgrimage would take, 
And Monks should sing, and bells should toH, 
All for the weal of Michael's soul. 
While vows were ta*en, and prayers were prayed, 
*Tis said the noble Dame, dismayed. 
Renounced, for aye, dark magic's aid. 

xxvm. 

Nought of the bridal will I tell. 

Which after in short space befell ; 

Now how.brave sons and daughters fair 

Blessed Teviot's Flower, and Cranstoun's heir : ' 

After such dreadful scene, 'twere vaiA 

To wake the note of mirth again. 

More meet it were to mark the day 

Of penitence and prayer divine, 
When pilgrim-chiefs, in sad array. 

Sought Melrose' holy shrine. 
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XXIX. 

With naked foot, and sackcloth vest, 
Aad cu'ms enfolded on his breast, 

Did every pilgrim go ; 
The standers-by might hear uneath, 
Footstep, or voice, or high-drawn breath, 

Throogfa all the lengthened row : 
No lordly look, nor martial stride, 
Gone was their glory, sunk their pride, 

Forgotten their renown ; 
Silent and slow, like ghosts, they glide 
To the high altar's hallowed side, 

And there they kneeled them down : 
Above the suppliant chieftains wave 
The banners of departed brave ; 
Beneath the lettered stones were laid 
The ashes of their fathers dead ; 
From many a garnished niche around. 
Stem saints, and tortured martyrs, frowned. 

XXX. 

And slow np the dim aisle afar, 
« With sable cowl and scapular. 
And snow-white stoles, in order due. 
The holy Fathers, two and two, 

In long procession came ; 
Taper, and host, and book they bare, 
And holy banner, flourished fair 

With ibe Bedeemer's name ; 
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Above the proilrate pilgrim band 
The mitred Abbot stretched his handy 

And blessed them as they kneeled ; 
With holy cross he signed them aU, 
And prayed they might be sage in halli 

And fortunate In field.^ 
Then mass was song, and prayers were said| 
And solemn requiem for the dead ; 
And bells tolled out their mighty peaiy 
For the departed spirit's weal ; 
And ever in the office close 
The hymn of intercession rose ; 
And far the echoing aisles prolong 
The awful burthen of the songi — 
Dubs ira, dies illa, 
solvet sagluh in favilla ; 
While the peeling organ rung; 

Were it meet with sacred strain 

To close my lay, so light and vainy 
Thus the holy fathers sung. 



HTMN FOR THE DEAD. 

That day of wrath, that dseadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

When, shKveUinglike a parched scrol)| 
The Naming heavens togeOier coW \ 
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ten loader yet, and yet more dread, 
ells the high trump that wakes the dead ! 

I on that day, that wrathful day, 
en maa to judgment wakes from clay. 
Thou the trembling sinner's stay, 
>agh heaven and earth shall pass away ! 



SHED is the harp — the Minstrel gonet 
1 did he wander forth alone ? 
ne, in indigence and age, 
linger out his pilgrimage ? 
:— close .beneath proud Newark's tower, 
>se the MinstreFs lowly bower ; 
imple hut ; but there was seen 
3 little garden hedged with green, 
e cheerful hearth, and lattice clean. 
ire sheltered wanderers, by the blaze> 
heard the tale of other days ; 
r much he loved to ope his door, 
d give the aid he begged before, 
passed the winter's day ; but still, 
len summer smiled on sweet Bowhlll, 
d July's eve, with balmy breath, 
ived the blue-bells on Newark heath ; 
ten throstles sung in Hare-head shaw, 
d com was green on Carterhaugh> 



i 
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And flonrishedi broad^Blackandro's oak| 

The aged Harpei's soul awoke ! 

Then would he sing achievements high, 

And circumstance of chivalry, 

Till the wrapt traVteller would stay, 

Forgetful of the closing day ; 

And noble youths, the strain to hear, 

Forsook the hunting of the deer ; 

And Yarrow, as he rolled along, 

JBore burden to the Minstrel's song. 



'* 
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NOTES TO CANTO FIRST. 

Note I. 
Tkeftatl toot voer in Branksome tower, — P. 11. 
In the reign of James I. Sir William Scott of Buedeaeh) 
diief of the dan bearing that name, exclianfed, with Six 
Thomas Inglis of Manor, the estate of Murdiectone, in Lan- 
art^hire, for one ludf of the baroqf of Branksome, or Branx- 
faolm,* lying upon the Teviot, about three miles above Ha- 
wick. He was probably induced to this transaction from the 
vicinity of Braniisome to the eKtenatve domain which lie 
possessed in Ettricke Forest and in Teviotdale. In the for- 
Bier district he held by occupancy the estate of Bucdeucbit 
and much of the forest land on the river Ettricke. In Te- 
viotdale, he enjoyed the barony of Eckford, by a grant from 
Robert II. to his anrloi^ Walter Scott of Kirkurd, for the 
apprehending of Qflbtrt BIdderford, confirmed by Robert 
m., Sd Blay, 1424. IVMHtion imputes the exchange betwixt 
Bcott and Inglis to a conversation, in which the latter, a man, 
It would ^jpear, of a mild and forbearing nataM,«einplaine4 



* Branxholm is the proper name of the baroiiyfbiit Brank- 
some has been adopted, as suitable to ttm jjyWMiH Intlpn, and 
more proper for poetry. 

t There are no vestiges of any building at Buccleuch, ex- 
cept the site of a chapel, where, according to a tradition 
current in the time of Scott of Satchells, many of the an- 
cient barons of Buccleuch lie buried. There is also said to 
have been a mill near this solitary spot; an extraordinary 
circumstance, as little or no com grows wilMn«even\tDSkje& 
of Buedeucb. SatcbeU says it wai Qted to grind coiik i»t tOA 
kQumJf oftbe cSrieHtdi, 
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much of the injuries which he was exposed to from the Eng^ 
lish Borderers, who frequently plundered his lands of Brank- 
some. Sir William Scott instantly offered him the estate of 
Mordiestone, in exchange for that which was sut^ect to such 
egregious ineomrenience. When the bai^iain was completed, 
he drily remariwd, that the cattle in Cumberland were as 
good as those of Teviotdale; and proceeded to commence a 
^stem of reprisals upon the English, whidi was r^^ularly 
pursued by his successors. In the next reign, James II. grant- 
ed to Sir Walter Scott of Branksorae, and to Shr David, his 
ion, the remidning half of the barony of Brankscmie, to be 
hdd in blanche for the payment of a red rose. The cause as- 
sigfned for the grant is, Ukrir brave and faithful exertions in 
fhvDur of the kiijg against the house of Douglas, with whom 
James had been recently tugging for the throne of Scotland. 
This charter is dated the ad February, 1443; and, in the same 
month, part of the barony of Langholm, and many lands in 
L anark s hir e, were conferred upon Sir Walter and his son by 
die same monarch. 

After the period of the exchange with Sir Thomas Inglis^ 
Branksome became the principal seat id the Buccleuch fiuni- 
ly. The castle was enlarged and strengthened by Sir DliTid 
Scott, the grandson of Sir William, its first posses^r. But 
in 1570-1, the vengeance of Elizabeth, provoked by the inroads 
of Buccleuch, and his attachmeirt to the cauflo of Queen Ifaiy, 
destroyed the eastle, and laid waste the lands of Branksome. 
In the same year the castle was repidrcd and enlarged by 
Sir Walter Soott, its brave possessor; but the work was not 
completed until after his death, in 1574, when the widow 
finished the building. This appears from the following in- 
scriptions. Around a stone, bearing the arms of Scott of 
Buccleuch, appears the following legend: 

<< ^ WU ^ott, of Branj^Hm iln^ |)oe of 4i9 
ttpmt ^t 24 of Spatt^t \5T\ '^t^t«ftjji^««*»»^^ 
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(hi a similar copartment are sculptured the arras of Douglas, 
with this inscription, ** Dame Margaret Dtmgla* his spou» coni- 
p/cliY thtfwnaid voork in October, 1576." Over an arched door 
k inacribed the following UMNral verse: — 

Sn. toatbi. i0. noct^t. nature, ^es. tirottg^. 

sat. tsal. leiBEt. ai;. 
t^ac&tt* Mbt* €^oB. itttp. titil. 1^. mQ. t|)H« 

&tnf. jB(al. noc^t. utltas. 
4Nc dOlaiter ^ot of l^tan]l%oIm Knigf^. 

Sparsaret DouglajBi, 1571. 

BFankflome Cattle continued to be the principal seat of thft 
Buodench family, wUle security was any object in their 
choice of a mansion. It has since been the residence of the 
CommiasionCTs, or Chamberlains, of the family. From the 
▼arious alterations which the building has undergone, it is 
not only greatly restricted in its dimensions Init retains little 
of the castellated form, if we except one square tower of maa- 
sy thickness, the only part of the original building which 
now remains. The whole forms a handsome modem residence 
latdy fadnbhed by my deceased fiiend, Adam Ogilvy, Esq. 
of Hartwoodmyres, Commissioner of his Grace the Duke of 
Bncdeucfa. 

The extent of the ancient edifice can still be traced t^ some 
▼estiges of its foundation, and its strength is obvious firora 
the situation on a deep bank surrounded by the Teviot, and 
flanked by a deep ravine, formed by a precipitous brook. It 
was anciently surrounded by wood, as appears from the survey 
of Roxburgfishlre, made for Font's Atlas, and preserved in the 
advocates* Library. This wood was cut about fifty years ago, 
but is now replaced by the thriving plantations which have 
been formed by the noble proprietor, for miles around the an- 
cieiit maDsioa of bis forefathers. 

.Ji 
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Note 11. 
Nine-wtd-twetUy knightt of fame 
Hitmg tMr Aieldt m BrmJcaome HmU^T, 12. 
The ancient buoiu of Boodeuch, both from firadal if 
Mid Irom their frontier situation, retained in their ho 
at Braakaomc, a nvmber of Gentlemen of their owi 
who liekl kndfl from their chief^ for tlie military te 
watching and warding liis castle. Satcbells tdls m 
dogprel poetry, 

No baron was better served in Britain ; 

The barons of Backleogh they kept their call* 

Four-and4wenty gendemen in their hall, 

All being of his name and kin; 

Eadi two had a servant to wait upon them; 

BeffHre siqiper and dinner, most renowned, 

The bdls mng and the trumpet sowned 

And more Hum that, I do confess, 

They kept four-and-twenty pensioners. 

Think not I lie, nor do me blame, 

Fgo* the pen^ners I can all name: 

There's men alive, elder than I, 

They know if I speak truth, or lie ; 

Evoy pensioner a room* did gair, 

For snrice done and to be done; 

This 111 let the reader understand, 

The name both of the men and land* 

Which they possessed, it is of truth, 

Both from the lairds and l<»ds of Buddeugh. 

Accordingly, dismounting from his Pegasus, flatchc 
ns in prose, the names of twenty-four gentlemen, youn 
thers of aittient families, who were pensioners to the 
Buccleach, ana describes the lands which each pos8< 
his Border service. lu time of war with England, tl 
son was doubtless augmented. Satchclls adds, <* These 

* /2oom, porUonotluiA. 
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three penskuiers, all of his own name of Scott, and Walter 
Gladstanes, of Whitelaw, a near cousin of my Lord%, as afore- 
said, were ready on all occasions, when his hooour ideas- 
ed eavae to advertise them. It js known to many of the conn- 
tiy better tiian ft is to roe, that the rent of these lands, which 
tiw kdrds and lords of Bncdeuch did freely bestow upon their 
Mends, will amomit to above tweWe or fourteen thousand 
merlu aFyear.''-^ufoyy wf t\it Name of Saott, p. 45. An im- 
mense sum in those times. 

Notem. 
And with Jedwood-^ixe at aaddle-b&Wj—T. 13. 
** Of a truth," says Froissart, ** the Scottish cannot boast g;reat 
■kill with the bow, but rather bear axes, with which, in time 
of need, they ^Te heavy strokes." The Jedwood axe was a 
sort of partisan, used by horsemen, as uppean from the arms 
of Jedbm^h, which bear a cavalier mounted, and armed 
with diis weapon. It is also called a Jedwood or Jeddart staff. 

Note IV. 
T*hey watch againtt Southern Joree arid gicife, 
Lest Scrope, or Howard, or Percy'* powers. 
Threaten Brofdesonu's lordly totoert, 
Wrom Warhworth, or Ifaworth, or merry Carlide. — P. 13. 
Branksome Castle was continually exposed to the attacks 
of the English, both from its situation and the restless military 
disposition (^its inhabitants, who were seldom on good terms 
with their neighbours. The following letter from the Earl of 
Kortfaumberhind to Henry Vm. in 1533, gives an account of 
a successful inroad of the English, in which the country was 
plundered up to the gates of the castle, although tiie invaders 
failed in thefar prindpal object, which was, to kill, or make pri- 
soner, the laird of Bucclcuch. It occurs in the Cotton MS. 
Calif, B. Vni. f. 222. 

** Pleaseth yt your most gracious hlghnes to be adnet^iiaRAk^ 

ibai aofjr edrnptroUeTf whb Rajnald Carnaby, desyt«^ \\t^xtf% 

of me to Inrade tbe realme of Scotland, Cor ttie anfto:j«WMv«i 

0rronrbJffbne8 enemys, where they thoug^^t V>e«X «i:eV^^ 
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the} me might be done, and to haue to concur withe theymtf 
the iiiliabitants of Northumberland, suche as was towards me ac- 
cording to thejrre assembly, and as by theyre discrecions vi^ne 
the same they shulde thinke most convenient*, and aoo tbqr 
dyde mete vppon Monday, before nyght, being the iii day of 
this instant moncthe, at Wawhope, uppon northe T^ne water, 
above Tyndaill, where they were to the number of xr c men, 
and soo invadet Scotland, at the hour of viii of the ckA at 
nyght, nt a place called Whelc Causay; and before xi of the 
clok dyd send forth a forrey of Tyndaill and Ryddisdail and 
laide all the resydewc in a bushmcnt, and actyvely dyd set 
vpon a town called Branxholm, where the lord of Buclough 
dwellytlic, and purpesed theymeselves with a trayne for hjrm 
lyke to his accustomed manner, inrysynge to all frayes; albeit 
that knyght he was not at home, and soo they brynt the aaU 
Branxholm, and other townes, as to say Whichestre, Whi' 
chcstre-helmc, and Whelley, and haid ordered tbeymeseU^ 
soo that sundry of the said Lord Buclough's servants, who dyd 
issue fourthe of his gates, was takj-n prisoners. They dyd not 
leve one house, one stalk of come, nor one shyef, without the 
gnle of the said Lord Buclough vnbrynt; and thus sciimaged 
and frayed, supposing the Lord of Buclough to be withfai iii 
or iiii niyles to have trayned him to the bushment; and soo in 
the brcyking of the day dyd the forrey and the bushment mete, 
and reculed homeward, making theyr way westward from 
thoyrc invasion to be over Lyddors<laill, as intending yf the 
fray from theyre furst entry by the Scotts waiches, or otbo^ 
wyse by warnyng, shulde haue bene gy^-en to Gedworth and 
the countrey of Scotland theyreabout of theyre invasion) 
wluche Gedworth is from the Wholes Causay vi myles, that 
thereby the Scots shuld have comrn further vnto theymei 
and more owte of ordre; and soo uiwn sundry good conside- 
racons, before they entered Lyddersdaill, as well accompcinf 
the inhabitants of the same to l)e towards your highness, and 
to enforce theymo the more tberby, as alsoo to put an occasion 
nfsusjKCt to the kiuge of Scotts anvV Vv\fk covnv«aiv\t| to be taken 
*ocDst theymc, amoiigcs tVicymscVvcSs ivuo^Ol -<gcQc\Bsa£vmj») 
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eoismaiidliig', vpon payne of dctbe, assurance to be for the 
«id inhaUtants of LyddersdaiU, without any prejudice or hurt 
to be dovtt t^ any Ing^ysman vnto theyme, and soo in good 
•idre abowte Che howre of ten of the clok before none, vppone 
Tewisday, dyd, pas tlirougfa the said LyddersdaiU, when dyd 
cUverse of the said inhabitants there to my servauntes, 
the said assurance, offering theymselfis with any ser- 
vice fbey coothe make ; and thus, tlianks be to Godde, your 
Uglmea* subjects, abowte the howre of xii of the clok at none 
Ak nme daye, came into this youre liighness realme, bringing 
wt tiheyme above xl Scottsmen prisoners, one of tlieyme 
■amed ScsoC, of the surname and kyn of the said Lord of Bu- 
doogli, and of his howsehoid*, tliey brought alsoo ccc nowte, 
and abinre Iz horse and mares, keeping in saretie frome losse 
or famrte all your' said liighnes subjects. There was alsoo a 
towne called Newbiggins, by divers fotmen of l^ndaill and 
Bjiddesdaill, takyn vp of the night, and spoyled, when was 
ilayne U Seottsmen of the said towne, and many Scotts there 
hmrte; your highnes subjects was xiii myles witliin the ground 
of Scotlande, and is frome my house at Werkworthe, above 
Iz of the DMWt evill passage, where great snawes' dothe lye ; 
kereCofioffC the same townes now brynt liaith not at any time in 
the mjrnd of man in any warrs been enterprised unto nowe; 
your sulijects were therto more encouraged for the better 
advancement of your highnes service, the said Lord of Bu- 
eloa^ beyng always a morlall enemy to this your graces 
realme, and he dyd say, within xiii days before, he would see 
who durst l^e near hym; wt many other cruell words, the 
knowledge whereof was certainly haid to my said servaunts 
before theyre enterpric maid vppon liim*, most humbly be- 
aeeching your mi^esty, tlut youre highnes thankes may con- 
cur vnto th^yme, whose names be here inclosed, and to have 
in your moft gracious memory, the paynfull and diligent ser- 
vice of my pore servannt Wharton, and thus, as I am most 
bounden, shall dispose wt them th«t be under me {»... vxovvs- 
nmnec t^frour bigbnes eaemysJ* In resentment ot \!la\% twwcs , 
BacclemA, with other Border chiefs, assembled wa wwaj ^ 
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3000 riders, with which they penetrated into Northumberiand^ 
and laid waste the countiy as fiar as the banks of Bramiali. 
They baffled, or defeated, the English fcHToes opposed to them, 
and returned loaded with ptrj^—PinkertoiCs Hittwyy YoL li^ 
p. 318. 

Note V. 
Barda long »haU UUf 
How Lord Walter fell. ^V. 18. 

Bfar Walter Scott of Bucdeuch succeeded to lug g^noMUaflier, 
Sir David, in 1492. He was a brave and powerful baitm, and 
w^en of the west marches of Scotland. His death was the 
consequence of a feud betwixt the Scotts and Keirs, the hlfr 
tory of which is necessary to exphun repeated alhisiims in tlM 
wmaace. 

In the year 1526, in the words of Pitscottie, **The Eail oi 
Angus, and the rest of the Douglasses ruled all which thej 
liked, and no man durst say the contrary*, v^erefore the kin{ 
(James V., then a minor) was heavily displeased, and wouk 
ftin have been out of their hands, if he might by ai^ way 
And, to that effect, wrote a quiet and secret letter with hi! 
own hand, and sent it to the laird of Bucdeuch, beseecfaini 
him that he would come with his kin and friends, and all thf 
force that he might be, and meet him at Melross, at his home 
passing, and there to take him out of the Douglasses hands 
and to put him to liberty, to use himself among the lave (jrad, 
of his hMTds, as he thinks expedient. 

**Thi8 letter was quietly directed and sent by one til tlu 

Ung^ own secret servants, which was received very thankftd 

ly by the laird of Bucdeuch, who was very glad thereof, to 1m 

put to such chai^vs and fiuniUarity with YAm i»dnce, and di( 

great diligence to perform the king's writing, and to lurtnf 

the matter to pass as the king desired: And, to that eflRnrt, con 

vened oii his kin and (rleuds, and all that would do for Urn 

io ride with him to Melross, wbenVve Vuoevi qI \\&Visk^%\«)f(M 

coming. And so he brought w\Ui\iisn.«.ix\sinaAT<A«s««* 

OddlcsdaJe, and A^uumdalc, toA co^xrvtaw^axA^wa* 
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about, and bdtl tbemaelTes quiet while that the king returned 
Mt of Jedbiui^ and came to Melross, to remain there all that 
■igfat. 

•B«t when the Lmnd Hume, Cessfoin^ and Femyhirst, (the 
diie&of the dan of Kerr,) took their leave of the king, and re- 
lumed home, then appeared the Lord of Biickleuch in sight, 
and his company with him, in an arrayed battle, intending to 
have folfiUed the king's petition, and therefore came stoutly 
ibrwardon the back skieof Ilaliden hilL By that the Earl of 
Angas,with George Douglas his brother, and sundry other of 
Us friends, seeing this anny coming, they marvdled what the 
natter meant} while at the last they knew the laird of Buc- 
devd, with a certain company of the tlileves of Annandaic* 
With him they were less affeared, and made them manfully to 
the field contrary them, and said to the king in this manner, 
* Sir, yon is BucUeuch, and thieves of Annandale with liim, to 
anbeset your Grace from the gate (i. e. interrupt your passage.) 
1 vow to God diey shall either fight or flee ; and ye sliall tarry 
here on this know, and my brother Georgv with you, with any 
other company you please ; and I shall pass, and put yon thieves 
ofTtlie ground, and rid the gate unto your grace, or else die for 
it.^ The king tarried still, as was devised ; and George Douglas 
with him, and sundry other lords, such as the Earl of Lennox 
and the Lord Erskin,and some of the Idng's own servants } but 
all the lave {ruf) pest with the Eail of Angus to the field against 
the hdrd of Buccleuch, who joyned and countered cruelly both 
ihe said parties in the field of Damelinver,* either against 
other, with uncertain victory. But attlie last, the Lord Hume 
bearing word of that matter how it stood, returned again to the 
king in all possible haste, with him the lairds of Cessfo<Mrd and 
Fair^yliirst, to the number of fourscore spears, and set freshly 
on the lq> and wing of the laird of Buccleuch^ fiidd,and short- 
ly bare tbem backward to the ground; which caused the laird 



* Damwtd^ near Melrose. Theplaceof confikt.\&^\\.Ui&s^ 
jSOJaaeri HeU, ihuD a coiTiiption of SfcirmisK FUld« 
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of Bucclcuch, and tbe rest of his friends, to go b«ek « 

whom ibej followed and chased : and especially tbm h 

Cessfoored and Fairnyhirst folowed finrloosHe, till at t 

of a path the lain! of Oessfoored was slain bjthe stral 

spear by an Elliot, who was then servant to the laird < 

clench. Bnt when the laird of Cessfoord was slain, th 

ceased. The Earl of Angtis tamed again with great me 

and victory, and thanked God that he saved him fro 

chance, and passed with the king to Melmns, where f 

mainedaU that night On the mom they paoed to Edit 

with the king, who was veiy sad and dolorous of the ila 

of the laird of GessfocNrd, and many other gentlemen aa 

men slain by the laird of Bucdeuch, containing the n«n 

fbtmcon and fifteen, which died in the defence of tbc 

and at the command of his writing." 

I am not the first who has attempted to celebrate in 
ihe renown of this ancient baron, and his hatardons attei 
procnre his sovereign's freedom. InaScotti^ Latin pi 
find the following verses :•— 

ValUrhu Seotua Balduekha. 

Egregio suscepto faeinore libertate Regis, ac aliis rebus 
Claras, sub Jacoho V. A^ Christi, 132B, 

Intentata allis, nuHique audita prloram 

Audet, nee pavidnm mfMrsve, metnsve quatlt, 
Ul)ertatem aliis soliti transcribere Reges : 

Subreptam banc Regi restituisse paras, 
SI vlncis, quanta o sucoedunt prsnnia dextrsp, 

Sin vlctus, falsas spes jace, pone animam. 
Ilosticavisnocuit: stant altae robora mentis 

Atque decus. Vincet, Rege probante, fides. 
Insita quels animis vhrtus, quoaque aciior ardor 

Obsidet, obscuris nos prematan lenebris f 

Heroei ex omni Hlstoria Booacafi VtcOsitoA, koRteM I< 
Jomt/ado Atwdoaenw Scoto, IGOS^ 
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i of ibe bottle of Melrose, there ensued a dead- 
If frod betwixt the names of Scott and Kerr, which, in spite of 
•B means used to iMing about an agreement, raged for many 
jears qM» the bordenu Buccleuch was imprisoned, and his 
Miies foxMlied, in the year 1535, for levying war against the 
Icfn,and restored by act of Parliament, dated 15 March, 1542, 
4miM»g the regency of Mary of Ltuainc. But the most signal 
act of vMenoe, to which this quarrel gave rise, was, the murder 
if Sir Waller himaell^ who was slain by the Kerrs in the streets 
tf Edinburgh, In 1552. This is the event alluded to in Stanza 
TIL} and the poem is supposed to open shortly after it had ta- 



The fend between these tn'o families was not reconciled in 

UB6, wlien both chieftains paraded the streets of Edinburgh 

with their followers, and it was expected their first meeting 

woold decide their qoarreL But, on July 14th of the same 

ynr, Cotri], in a letter to Mr. Bacon, informs him, <* that there 

was great trouble ap<m the borders, which would continue till 

order should be taken by the queeii of England and the king, 

ly reason of the two young Scots chieftains, Cesford and Bac- 

Ingh, and of the pr^ent necessity and scarcity of com amongst 

tte Scots Borderers and riders. That there had been a private 

quarrel betwixt those two lairds, on the Borders, which \i-as 

Uke to have tamed to blood : but the fear of the general trouble 

bftd reconciled them, and the injuries which they thought to 

have committed against eacb other, were now transferred up- 

«m England : not unlike that emulation in France bet\i'een the 

Baron de Biron and Mons. Jeverie, who, being both ambitious 

tti honmir, undertook more hazardous enterprises against the 

enemy than they would have done if they had been at concord 

together.*^— BircAeV Mcnwrials^ VoL II. p. 67. 

Note VI. 
No f vmnhf to eocA holy shrine, 
in rmttualpilpimagty they drtw* — F. 14. 
Among other expedients resorted to for stancVAngV^ieletQu^ 
ifftprixt the Seottsaad the Kerrs, tliere was a \>onA'cv5ca\RA> 

14 
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in 1529, between the heads of each dan, binding themie 

perform rec^E^rocaUy the four luindpal pilgrimBges ol 

land, for the benefit of the souls of those of the opposili 

m'ho had fallen in the quarrcL This indeature is prinled 

Minttrtlsy of tke Scottish Border^ VoL L Bat either it 

took effect, or else the fend was renewed shortly afterwa 

Such pactions were not uncommon in feudal timet} . 

might be expected, they were often, as in the present cas 

of the effect de&ircd. Wlien Sir Walter Mauny, the res 

follower of Edward UI^ had talien the town of KyoU, ] 

oony, he remembered to have heard that his fieUher la; 

burled, and offered a hundred crowns to any who cool 

him his grave. A very old man appeared before Sir 

and informed him of the manner of his father's death, i 

jdaee of his sepulture. It seems the Lord of Mauny h: 

great tournament, unhorsed, and wounded to the death, 

con knight, of the house of Mirepoix, whose Idnsmi 

bidiop of Cambray. For tibis deed he was held at feuc 

relations of the knight, until he agreed to undertake a p 

age to the shrine of St. James of Compostella, for the be 

the soul of the deceased. But as he returaed throu 

tvwn of Ryoll, after iqpomplishment of his vofw, he wa 

and treacherously slain, by the kindred of the knight wl 

had killed. Sir Walter, guided by the old man, visited th 

tomb of ills father 3 and, having read the inscription, 

was in Latin, he caused the Iwdy to be raised, and tran 

to Us native city of Valenciennes, where masses wen 

days of Froissart, duly said for the soul of the unfortun 

grim. — Cronyde o^FroiMarf, Vol.I.p. 123. 

NoteVIL 
WUIe Ce$$ford mom the ruie o/Car^— P. 14. 
The fomily of Ker, Kerr, or Car,* i^-as very powerful 
horder. Fjrnes Morrison remarlu, in his Travels, tk 



t 



* Xbemme hsfeUed different\y Vty t[\L«\«i\&u&\&ToS 
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extended from the village of Preston-Gmnge, in t^ 
tUm, to the limits of England. Gessford Castle, the ancient 
buontaa residence of the family, is situated near the villa^ of 
Morebatde, within two or three miles of the Cheviot Hills.— It 
has been a place of great strength and consequence, but is now 
rainoas. Tradition affirms, that it was founded by Halbert, or 
Babbj Kerr, a gigantic warrior, concerning whom many sto- 
ries are current in Roxburghshire. The Duke of Roxburghe 
TCpresentB Ker of Gessford. A distinct and powerful branch 
of Ae same name own the Marquis of Lothian as their chief: 
Bence the distinction betwixt Kers of Gessford and Faiml* 
Unt 

Note Vm. 
Before Lord Cranttoun she should wed^—V, 15. 
The Orrastouns, Lord Granstoun, are an ancient Border fa- 
nDy, whose chief seat was at Grailing, in Teviotdale. They 
were at this time at feud with the clan of Scott *, for it appears 
that the lady of Bucdeuch, in 1557, beset the laird of Grans- 
tonn, seeking his life. Nevertheless, the same Granstoun, or 
perhaps his son, was married to a daugUjOr (tf the same lady* 

Note IX. 
O/Betkune's line ofPicardie.—V. 17. 
The Bethunes were of French origin, and derived their 
name from a small town in Artois. There were several dlstin^ 
guished families of the Bethunes in the neighbouring province 
of Picardy ; they numbered among their descendants the cele- 
brated Due de Sully ; and the name was accounted among the 
most noble in France, while aught noble remained in that 
country. The fomily of Bethune, or Beatoun, in Fife, pro- 
duced tluree learned and dignified prelates *, namely. Cardinal 
Beaton, and two successive archbishops of Glasgow, all of 



hear it. Car U telectedj not at the mosi con^c^i^^sraSi. A *Qb» 
mpetpoetieairauUng, i 
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whom flcnirislied about the date of the romance. Of thb fiuid- 
ly was descended Dame Janet Beaton, Lady Bucdench, widow 
of Sir Walter Scott of Branksome. She was a woman of 
masculine spirit, as ai^ared from her riding at the head of 
her son's clan, after her husband's munler. She also p onwsMd 
the hereditary abilities of her family in such a degree, that the 
superstition of the vulgar imputed them to supernatural know- 
ledge. With this was mingled, by faction, the foul accusation 
of her having influenced Queen Mary to the murder of her 
husband. One of the placards, preserved in Buchanan's Deto»' 
tion, accuses of Damley's murder '^the Erie Botiiwefl, Mr. 
James Balfour, the persoun of Fliske Mr. Dayid Chafaneniy 
black Mr. John Spens, wha was principal deviser of the mor- 
der j and the Quene, assenting thairto, throw the persuasioon of 
the Erie Bothwell, and the witchcraft of Lady BmsUauk,^ 

Note X. 
He learned the art that iwne may nnme^ 
In Padua, far beyond the sea* — P. 16. 
Padua was long suf^sed, by the Scottish peasants, to be tte 
principal school of Necromancy. The Earl of Gowrie, didm 
at Perth, in 1600, pretended, during his studies in Italy, to have 
acquired some knowledge of the cabala ; by which, he mid, he 
could charm snakes, and woi^ other miracles; and, in parti- 
cular, could produce children without the intercoune of the 
sexes. — See the Examination of Wemjrss of Bogie befiore the 
Privy Council, concerning Gowrie's conspiracy. 

Note XI. 

His form no darkening shadow traced 

Upon the sunny waif. — P. 16. 

The shadow of a necromancer is independent of the smiiF^ 

(Jlydas informs us that Simon Magus caused his shadow to go 

liefore him, making people believe it was an attendant sirfrit. 

Heywood's Hierarchie, p. 475. The \-ulgar conceive, tiiat whea 

M class of stndenta have made a certain Yiiro^TCfeis Vn. WMnsm^cde 

/UudJea, tbey are ob%ed to ruu through ^ wi\fternauBmA ^A» 
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' the devil literally catches the hindmost in the race, un- 
kn he croeses the hall so speedily, that the arch-enemy can 
9ify qqgrehend his shadow. In the latter case, the person tff 
the mge never after throws any shade ; and tliose who have 
Am 2NtUdr«Aadloa), always prove the best magicians. 

Note XII. 
Th* vitwUstforvu ofair^—V. 16. 
Tke Soottidi vulgar, indthout having any very defined nottoa 
if thdr attributea, believe in the exLstence of an intermediate 
dMi of apirit* residing in the air, or in the waters ; to whoii 
«genqr tbey ascribe floods, storms, and all such i^enomena as 
theirown pbihwophy cannot readily explain. They are suppos- 
ed to interfere in the aflairs of mortals, sometimes with a ma- 
levolent porpose, and sometimes with milder views. It is 
nid, for example, that a gallant baron, having returned from 
the HxAj Land to his castle of Drummelziar, found his fair lady 
arrin g a healthy diild, whose birth did not by any means cor- 
leqiond to the (tete of his departure. Such an occurrence, to 
the credit of die dames of the crusaders be it spoken, was so 
nre^ tliat it required a miraculous solution. The lady, there- 
fore, wasbdieved^ when she averred confidently, that the Spi- 
rit of the T^eed had isand from the river while she was walk- 
ing upon III bank, and compelled her to submit to his em- 
htacee } cud the name of Twedie was bestowed upon the chiki, 
who afterwards became Baron of Dnimmelzair,and chief of a 
powerful dan. To those spirits were also ascribed, hi Scot- 
land, the 

— ^ Airy tongues, that syUable men*s names, 
On sands, and shores, and desert wildemeeses." 

When the workmen were engaged in erecting the ancient 
«3inrdi of (Md Deer, in Aberdeenshire, upon a small hill called 
BiMan^ ibtj were surprised to find that the work was impeded 
bj mpermtanl obstacles. At length, \he vr^5-i oi ^>>ft ^"^"^^^ 
mMshmrd to say f 
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It is not here, it is not here. 

That yeshali build the church of Deer $ 

But on Taptillery, 

Where many a corpse shall Ue. 

The site of the edifice was accordingly transferred to Tkptft* 
lery, an eminence at some distance from the piaoe where the 
buiidingf had been commenced. — Matfarletn^ JiVSS, I men- 
tion these popular fables, because the introduction of tiie Rivcr 
and Mountain Spirits may not, at first sight, leem to accord 
vith the general tone of the romance, and tiie nqpentitioaf off 
the country where the scene is laid. 

Note Xm. 
A/kneied moss-trooper^ ^p(v~P. 19. 

This was Uie usual fqqpellation of the marauders upon dii 
Borders; a pn^rasion diligently pursued by the inhaWtanti oa 
both ^es, and by none more actively and sneoessfolly Hian hy 
Bucctench's dan. Long aftrar the union of the crowns, dM 
moss-troopers, although sunk in reputation, and no kmger i 
J<Qring the pretext of national hostility, continued to 
their calling. 

Fuller includes among the wonden of OumberIaBd,**The 
Moss-troopers ; so strange is the condition of tiieir ll^ng, if 
considered in their Originalf Increattj Height, Dees^ and JU^ 
tnc 

1. " Originei, I conceive them the same called BOTderen im 
Mr. Gambden ; and characterized by him to be, • wUd mmi 
warlike people. They are called Moss-trooptrs, because dweU* 
ing in the mosses, and riding in troops toother. They dweO 
in the ix>unds, or meeting of the two kingdoms, but obey the 
laws of neither. They come to church as sddom as the 29 of 
February comes into the kalendar. 

2. " Inereate. When England and Scotland were united la 
Great Britain, they that formerly lived by hostile incunuoiM^ 
betook themselves to the robbing of their neighbours. Their 

0aas are £ree of the trade by their fathcr^s copy. Ibte^ ift«\&jt 
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to Job, not in piety and patience, but In sudden plenty and po- 
verty j sometimes having flocks and herds in the morning, 
lone -at ifight, and perchance many again next day. They 
nay give for their mottoe, vivitur ex rapto, stealing from their 
1kh>4!5{ neiglibours what they sometimes rerjuire. They arc a 
Mit of hornets ; strike one, and stir all of them about your 
ttn. Indeed ; if they promise safely to conduct a traveller, 
they wOl perform it with the fidelity of a Turkisli janizary *» 
•tberwise, wo be to him that fieiUeth into their quarters ! 

& *^ Height. Amounting, forty years since, to some thou- 
tmda, TlMMe compelled the vicinage to purchase their secu- 
rity, by paying a constant rent to Ihem. When in their great- 
est height, they had two great enemies— 4Ac Laivs oftfte Land, 
and the Lord ffilliam Howard of Naworth, He sent many of 
them to Carlisle, to that place where the officer doth alv»ay$ 
his wark ijf daylight. Yet these Moss-troopers, if possibly they 
could procure a pardon for a condemned person of their com- 
pany, would advance great sums out of their common stock, 
who, in such a case, oati in their lot* amamgtt thenuclvtt^ imd aU 
have tma purse. 

4. "X>Moy. Caused by the wisdom, valour, and diligence, of 
flie Right Honourable Charles Lord Howard, Earl of Carlisle, 
who rooted these English Tories with his regiment. His so^ 
veriQr auto them will not only be excused, but commended, by 
the Jodicious, who consider how our great lawyer doth de- 
scribe rach persons who are solemnly outlawed. JBrarf on, lib. 
8. trac. 2. cap. 11. Ex tunc gerutU caput lupinum, iiaquod$ine 
juHcittliinqiasitioHe ritepercanty et tecum stuimjtidichan portent} 
€t merito nne Ugepereuntj qui secundum legem vivere recusarunt* 
— * Thenceforward (after that they are outlawed) they wear a 
wolf *s head, so that they lawfuUy may be destroyed, without 
auy judicial inquisition, as who carry their own condemnation 
about them, and deservedly die without law, because they re- 
fused to live according to law.' 

6. ^Euine. Such was the success of this worthy lord's seve« 

rii^, that be made a thorough rcformaVion amoTv^; \^v«Ta% vqAl 

tkorhtgieaders being destroyed, the xesi are teAtt»«^X»\si'^2iJiJw 
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obedience, and so, I trust, will continue.*'-- I'Wbr'f Wtrtkim ^ 
EnglmiA, p. 216. 

The last puMk mentiim of moss-troopo* oeenn dariag tte 
civil wars of the 17th centoiy, when many onttnuMi at [Mk 
liament were directed against them. 

Note XIV. 
Haw the hme boy, injuture tmo', 
Should tame the Unieorn^s pridej 
Exult the Creseewta and the .Kor.— P. 30. 
The arms of the Kerrs oS Gessfurd were, Vert on a cheveni^ 
betwixt three niUcorns' heads erased argentj three.maUels «»- 
ble i crest, a unicom's head erased proper. The Scotts of 
Bucdench bore. Or on a bend azure; a star of six point* b6* 
twixt two crescents of the first. 

Note XV. 
WmUmofDelorainej—V. 20. 
The lands of Deloraine are joined to those of Bucdench Sa 
Ettricke Forest They were immemorially possessed by the 
Bncdeuch fiunily, under the strong title of occupancy, altlioagh 
no charter was obtained from the crown until 1545b — Uloc 
other possesskms, the lands of Delmndne were oocaskMoaUly 
granted by them to Tassals, or kinsmen, for BorderHwndee. 
Satchells mentions, among the twenty-four gentlemen penska- 
ersof thefomiiy, *< William Scott, commonly called Cttf-aMiU- 
ir/adb, who had the lands of Nether Delondne for his aorvte*.* 
And again,*<This William of Deloraine, commonlycalled Cu t-elt- 
ike'Blackj was a brother of the ancient house of Hidning, which 
house of Haining is descended from the andent hooae of Bas- 
tteudean." The lands of Delondne now give an eaii'i title to dw 
doscendant of Hemy, the second surviving son of the Putrhiw 
of Buccleuch and Monmouth. I hare endeaToured to glf« 
William of Deloraine the attributes which characterlied tka 
Borderers of his day 3 for which I can only (dead Froissart^ 
apologyf that ** It bebovdh, in & lymugft^wmvc tn\Mi Coljthe and 
outngeoWf to nuLynteynR and ftuiUKjne ibse ^«MRk^Aft?^ h» % 
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10 my XarcImMUk, I beg leave to transcribe, trcm the 
bor, the speech of Amergot MarceU, a captein of the 
tmn Companiom, a robber, and a pillaj^ of ttie coon- 
rergne, who had been bribed to tell his strong^holdSf 
tume a more honourable military life under die ban- 
e Eari of Arraajpwc But <* when he remembered alle 
vtm sorrowful ; his tresour^ he thought he wolde not 
! ; he was wonte dayly to serche for newe pyllages, 
' encreaed his profyte, and then he sawe tint alle was 
'hym. Then hesaydeaad iniagyned,tliBtto pyll and 
lU thynge considered) was a good lyfe, and so repent- 
r his good doing. On a tyme, he said to tiisoM eom- 
*Sir8, thane is no sporte nor glory in this workte 
nen <rf'warre,but tousesueh lyfe as we have done ia 
, What a Joy wa9 it to us when we rode forth at ad- 
ind somtymc found by the way arirlie priour w ner- 
r a route of mulettes of Mountpellyer, of Narbonne, of 
of Fongans, of Besyers, of Tholous, or of Garcassone, 
h doth of Brussels, or peltre ware eomynge fro the 

laden with spycery, fro Bruges, fro Damas, or fro 
re: whatsoerer we met, all was ours, or ds ransowmM 
asures ; dayly we gate new money, and the ryUajneB 
rot and of Lymosyn dayly provyded and brought to 
i whete mele^ good wjmes, beffea, and fttte mottons, 

and wylde foule: We were ever fumysbed as tho 
«en kings. When we rode forthe, all the eovilrqr 
for feare: all was ours gojnng and oomyng. Howe 
iriast,! andtheBourgeofGonq[Mqnie,andIaDd Pe- 
moys took Caluset: how dyd we sode, with lytell 
itroog castell of Marquell, pertayning to the Erl Dol- 
tept it nat past five days, but I receyved for it, on a 
e, fyve thousande frankes, and forgave one tlMMisande 
ve of the Erl Dolphin's childraii. By my fiiytii, this 
re and a good lyfe) wherefore I repute myselve sore 
, in that I have rendered up the fortress of Aloys } for 
are kept fro alle the worlde,and t)he ^^^KSoaaxY^^^ 
t fouraysbed with vytaylles, to bave \jie««i"te\X w««^ 
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ytrc without any re-vytaylynge. This Eii of Annyuks faath 
<1eceyved roe : Olyve Barbe, and Perot le Bemoys, thewnd to 
me how I ghulde repente myseife : certayne I mm repnte bj- 
selfe of what! taave done-^-^roimiK, YoL IL p. 185. 

Note XVI. 
By toi/y turns, hy desperate houniSf 
Had haffied Percys best bZood-Amtndlr^— P.SOl 
The king:8 and heroes of Scotland, as weU as tibe Bofder^i- 
ders, were sometimes obliged to study how to evade the par- 
suit of blood-hounds. Bartwnr informs us, that Bobert Braee 
was repeatedly tracked by sleuth-dogs. On one occadon, he 
escayted by wading a bow-shot down a brodE, and aacendiBf 
into a tree by a branch which overhung the water : thus le a i iii g 
no trace on land of his footsteps, he baffled the seent Thepn^ 
snerscamcup: 

By cht to the bum thai pessyt ware, 
Bot the sleuth-hund made stinting tbar, 
And waueryt lang tyme ta and fira, 
That he na certain gate couth ga : 
Till at the last that John of Lorn, 
Perseuvit the hund the sleuth had lorne. 

The BrMce,BooktU. 

A smre way of stopping the dog was to spill Uood upon tlie 
track, wliich destroyed the discriminating fineneft of his went. 
A capUve was sometimes sacrificed on such occasicms. Hemy 
the Minstreli tells a romantic story of Wallace, founded <m tid« 
circumstance :— The hero*s little band had been joined by an 
Irishman, named Fawdon, or Fadzean, a dark, savage, aad 
suspicious character. After a sliarp skirmish at Blacfc^Eraa 
Side, Wallace was forced to retreat with only sixteen toSkaW' 
ers. The English pursued with a border sfodA-^ateA, or blood- 
hound: 



f 
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JaGclderitnd Uwre WW that bratchet bred, 

fiikerof MsentttofbilowtheiD that fled; 

So VM he used in Eske and Liddesdail, 

While 0- e* <<2Z) she gat bUod no fleeing might arail. 

In the retreat, Fawdon, tired, or affecting to be so, would g» 
IS fiurther : Wallace, baring in vain argued with him, in hasty 
4gcr,stnidioflr his liead, and continued the retreat When the 
fii£|iih came iqs their hound stayed upon the dead body >*- 

Tbe sleuth stopped at Fawdon, till she stood, 
Xor fiuther would fira time she fund the Idood. 

Thestoty ooodndes with a fine Gothic scene (rf* terror. Wal- 
het took refuge in the scditary tower of Gaslu Here be was 
disturbed at midnight by the blast of a horn: he sent out his 
tttrudants by two and two, but no one returned with tidings. 
It length, when he was left alone, the sound was heard still 
louder. The champion descended, sword in hahd; and at 
the gate c^the tower was encountned by the headless spec- 
tre of Fawdon, whom he had slain so rashly. Wallace, in 
freat torror, fled up into the tower, tore open the boards of a 
window, lept down fifteen feet in height, and continued his 
ilgfat up the river. LooMng back to Gask, he discovered the 
lower OB fire, and the form of Fawdon upon the battlements, 
dialed to an immense size, and holding in his hand a Idat- 
lag imfter. Tike IQnstrel concludes, 

TnuH lyhgt wele, that all this be sooth, indeed, 
Siqpposing it be no point of the creed. 

TAe /To^ZoM, Book r. 

Mr. EUif 1ms extracted tlus tale a» a sample of Henry** poet- 
t f ^ " Sp u imen M qfEnglUk Poetry, VoL L p. 351. 
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sow xvn. 

it It iwrnd inUcU maant new Unwtck, wU 



Kott xvni. 

TIm «f(aU of KBicTdeon, comipUj 1 
formn-ty to & IkmUf nf ScDtU^ Ihul CO 
CKJIl;— 



Nale XIX. 



Ihe nle irf Terfat, in tbt liiiaK<liale TJdnlCy oT Ibc 
■eu frnm vhicb Lwd Ubito t^kra hli UUe- A umU p 
OB A jtft^fectinf cn^, commaiidinir ■ moot beantUbl | 
t) tamed £<nAtrii' Bui. Tliii BvnUIli !• nld mhi 
■ robber, or ooUbw. Tlwrv mn rvEudo* of a Btruni 
beneath Ibe rockBr vliere he U lUffBiol to baTt dm 
from vhid he derived hii DAme. On the nmmLl oTH 
■n the fti^menti of uothei bdcIbu Iowa-, In • plet 
•mHthnk Ajnoog the hous cut down bf the Eul 
Awde, In lUB, occur the lowen of Euier BimhlDa, 
Hlnlo cnf, with lUnlo ton and ptaK*. Sir QtUn 
Hither to Ibe pcetent Lord lIiiilo,wuIhauiUiarofi 
/ill jmimttl lOBg, of Kblch Ibe foUoiriBg !• ■ mure 
eof^ [ban li niullj pobUitwd. Tbt VDebAaiid 
QObtrt SatBt 1ms deK:imM.uU*tuB!- 
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Hy sheep I neglected, I broke my ^eep-hook, 
And all tbe gaj haimts of my youth I finraook: 
So more for Aroynta fresh garlands I wove; 
Ambition, I said, would soon cure me of loTe. 
But what had my youth with ambition to-do f 
Why left I Amynta? Why broke I my tow f 

Throogii regions remote, in -vain do I rove, 
And bid the wide world secure me finom love. 
Ah, fool to imagine, that aught could subdue 
A kyve so well founded, a passion so true! 
Ah, give me my sheep, and my sheep-book restore. 
And m wander from love and Amynta no more ! 

Alas! *tis too late at thy fate to repine! 
Poor shepherd, Amynta no more can be thine 1 
Thy tears are all firuitless, thy wishes are vain, 
The moments neglectefl return not again. 
Ah I what had my youth with ambition to do P 
Why left I Amynta? Why broke I my vow ? 

Note XX. 
AnoUntRiddelPs/air donumw^P. 24. 
The family of Riddel have been very long in possession of 
tibe barony called Riddell, or Rydale, part of which still bearf 
tfee latter name. Tradition carries their antiquity to a point 
eMremdly remote: and is, in some degree, sanctioned by the 
discovery of two stone coffins, one containing an earthen pot 
taHed wiHi ashes and arms, bearing a legible date, A. D. 727; 
the other dated 936, and filled with the bones of a man of 
gigantic size. These coffins were discovered in the foun- 
dations of what was, but has long ceased to be, the chapel of 
Riddell; and as it was argued with plausibility, that they con- 
tained the remains of some ancestors of the fieunily, they were 
deported In tbe modem place of sepulchre, comparatively so 
termed, though built in 1110. But the foWoviSxv^ c?«\q\v% vcv^ 
auiheatie 4oemaeat8 warrant most coitt\wu>^^^ Xiaft^^'^^Xwx^*^ 

15 3^ 
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« ancient RiddeU:" 1st, A dnrter by Dsvid I. to Waltor Wf- 
dale, sheriff of Roxbargb, confinnlng aU the otates of UUca- 
dive, &c. of wUdi his ftdier, Oenrasios de Rjdale, died poa* 
sessediT-Sdly,' A boll of Pope Adrian IV^ conllradBg- the will 
of Walter de Ridale, knight, in favour of his brollwr Aaaddt- 
fU de Ridale, dated 8th April, IffiS. 9dly, A bidl of Fopa 
Alexander in^ confirming the said wfll of Walter de Ridale^ 
heqnesthing to his brother AnschittU the lands of LQieKlive, 
Whettunes, kjc, and ratifying the bargi^ betwixt AniAH- 
tii and Hactredas, coneerning the church of LUieacUvei la 
ooniequence d the mediation of Makom IL, and nmfimiA 
by a charter from that monarch. This boll is dated iTlh 
June, lieOl 4tb]y, A bull of the same Pope, eonllrminf the 
■wiU of Sir Anschittil de Ridale, in favour of his son Walter, 
conveying the said hnds of Liliesclive and oOiera, dated the 
10th BCarch, 1120. It is remarluble, that LiUeaclive^ olhei^ 
wise Rydale, or Riddel, and the Whittunes, have descend- 
ed, through a long train of ancestors, without ever passing 
into a collateral line, to the person of Sir John Buchanan 
Riddle, Bart, of Rlddell, the Uneal descendant and represen- 
tative of Sir AnschittilT— These circumstances qipeared wor- 
thy of notice in a Border w<»-k. 

Note XXI. 
At gltaued his eye el'er HaHdon^—V^SS. 
Ualidon was an ancient seat of the Kerrs of Cessfefd, new 
demolished. About a quarter of a mile to the northward laj 
the field of battle betwixt Bucdeuch and Angus, wUch Is 
called to this day- the Skirmish FiekL^— See the 4th note on 
this Ganto» 

NoteXXU. 

Old Melme rote, and fair Tweed nm^— P. S5. 

The ancient and beautiful mmiastery of Melrose was fiNBd* 

ed by King David L Its ruins afford the finest qwclmfw of 

Gothic aivhitectiire, and Goikuc «cu!tEti»x«, which Sootead 

CM boagt, TbcMtoot, of whkk U \k XkHHX^ ^^ene^'A.ym^y^ 
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flhe weather for so many ages, retains porfeet sharpness, 
t erea the most minute ornaments seem as entire as 
■ewly wrought. In some of the cloisters, as b hinted 
Best Canto, there are representations of flowers, vege- 

fcc earred in stmae, whh aocanugr and precision so 
e that we almost distrust our senses, when we eooiider 
ffietdly of suttieeting so hard a substance to such intri- 
ad exquisite modulation. This s«pert> eowfmit, was 
led to St Maiy, and the monks were of the Gistertiaa 

At the time of the Reformation, they shared in the 
1 rqproach of sensnalitj and irregularity thrown upon 
man ehurchmen. The old words of OofasJUsi^ a fiivour- 
ittith air, raa thus: 

O tiie monks of Melrose made gude kiJ^ 

On Fridays, when they fasted ; 
They wanted neither beef nor ale, 

As long as thdr neighbour's lasted. 



KuU, Broth. 
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Kote I. 
When $Uver edgts the tautgeryj 

And the eeroUs that teach thee to live and die^-^lf. 99l 
The Irattreflses, rsnged alonf the rides of the ndnc cfMA- 
ro«e abbey, are, according^ to the Gothic sQie, lidify carvei 
and fretted, etmtainiiig niches for the statues of salnis, aaA 
labelled with sereUs, bearing appropriate texts of Bcriptaie. 
Host of these statues have been demolidied. 

Note n. 

St. DavidPs ruined pUcr—^. SO. 

David I. of Scotland purchased the reputation of sanetily, 
by foundhig, and liberally endowing, not only the mooastesy 
of Melrose, but those of Kelso, Jedbui^h, and many others, 
whidi led to the well-known observation of his sueoessor, that 
he was a sore saint for 'the crown. 

Note III. 
.—-Lands and lioings many a rood^ 
Had gifted the shrine for their souls* repote.p-P. SOi 
The Buccleuch family were great bendactors to the Ab- 
bey of Melrose. As early as the reign of Robert II., Robert 
Scott, baron of Murdieston and Kankelbum, (now Buc- 
cleuch,) gave to the monks the luids of Hinkery, in Ettricke 
Forest, jwo salute animm sum,f^hartularjf ^ MebroH^ 381k 
May, 1415. 
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Note IV. 

Prmytr Imno I hardly ont ; 

* * * * 

SoM to patter an Ave Mary^ 
JFken I ride an • Border Jbray^^lf, 82. 
The Bordnwn were, as maj be supposed, very igmnwit 
idiMit reUgioas mattnv. Colville, in his Paranesis or cKlins- 
mitiany stales, that the rdTormed divines were so te firom 
writnalrfng dlistatot Joameys to eonvert ti^ Heathen, <*a8 I 
«iridwisait God that ye wold oalygebottotheHielandsand 
taniers of our own icalme, to gain our awin ooantrejmen, 
Hfeo, for ladL of pre<^ing and ministration of the saora- 
■urti, must, with tyme, liecuia eitlier infidells or atheists.'* 
B«t we learn f ron Ledie, that, liowever deficiei^ in real rt^ 
ligioo, they regukriy told their beads, and never with more 
ttal than when going on a plundering expedition. 

Note V. 

Bentatk their feet were the htmee of the ibodr-P. SS. 

' The oMslers were frequently used as places of sepulture. An 

instance oecnrs in Dryburgh Abbey, iRiiere the cloister has an 

Inseription, bearing, Hkjacet fratei^Jrehikaldvg, 

Note VI. 
So had he eeen, in fair CaHiU, 

The fouth 'in glittering tqnadrone etart f 
SuiMcM Me flying jennet wheel j 
And hurl the-unea^^ed dart^-9, S3. 
** By my faith," said the Duke of Lancaster, (to a Portuguese 
squire,) ^ of all the feates of<«nnes that the Castellyans, and 
they of your countrey doth use, the castynge Of their dartes 
best irfeaseth roe, and gladly I wolde se it*, fm*, as I hear 
say, if they strike one arygnte, without he be well armed, the 
dart will pierce him thrughe."-—^ By my faltb, Sir,*' said 
the sqiqrer, ''ye say trouth*, for I have «e«Ti Tna»^«. ^^\& 
aifoke given with them, which at one time co^ \>& ^w^'^ ^ «cA. 
was to m great displeasure-, for, la \\\ft eaifl^^VSTOsEw^^^^^' 
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John Laurence of Coygne was striken with a dart in such wise, 
that the head perced all the jdates of his cote of mayle, and a 
saeke stopped with tyOut, and passed thrughe his body, so 
that he fell down dead.**— FrsiiMnt, VoL IL ch. 44^— This 
mode of fighting with darts was imitalad in the mUteiy 
game cmUod Jneg* de U» «m«w, wtiich the Spaniards b orronred 
£ram their Moorish invaders. A Saracen champion is thai d^ 
scribed by Froissart: ** Among the Saraxynsi tliere was a 
yooge iLoight called Agadinger Dolyfemej he waa ahvay* 
wel mounted <m a redy and a iyght horse; it semaed, when 
the horse nmne, that he did fiye in the ayre. The knii^ 
seemed to be a good man of arms by ills dedes} hebarealwsys 
of usage three liethered dart^ and lychte well he eonld 
handle them ; and, according to their custome, he was dene 
armed, with a long wliite towel! about his heed. His apparell 
was blarke, and his own colour browne, and a good horse> 
man. The Grjrstcn men say, they thoughte he dyd such deeds 
of armes for the love of some yonge lady of his countrey. And 
true it was, tint he loved entirely the king of Thune*t daugh- 
ter named the Lady Azala; she was inherytour to the realme 
of Thuoes, after the discease of the kyng, her father. This 
Agailinger was sone to tike Duke of Oljrfcme. I can nat telle 
if they were married together after (u* nat; but it was shewed 
me, tliat this knyght, for love of the sayd ladye, during the 
sipge, did many feats of armes. The knyg^tes of Fraunee 
wold iayne have taken hym ; but they colde never attrape nor 
inclose hym, his horse was so swyft, and so redy to his hand 
that nlwaies he escaped.**— Vol. II. ch. 71. * 

Note Vn. 
— ' Thy Ivw and lontljf unt, 
O gallant chief of Otterbwne^—V. 34. 
The famous and desperate battle of Otterbume was fouf^ 
rJthAugHniy 1S88, bc>twixt Henry Povy, called Hotspur, and 
■fames ,^Carl of Douglas. Bot:^ tbee^ TcuoNrosAL <3DMBSf^iRML 
i*e«? at the head of a cbosen boecj o^ txoo^a^ «A iObki ^« 
Wi nls in jDilitaiy iamc •, so XbaX Yto^hawl nWivas*^^^ ^' 
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ia and cnc uuate r y iigi that I have made mtatioa of 
wthn in all this kystory, freat or smalie, dds batayie 
mat of nowe was one of the sorest and best fiMghten, 
it eowardes or fiiynle herfes; fiir there was neyther 
ite nor Mmjer bat that d jde his devojiCf and (angkt 
tahaade. This batayle was lyke the batajrie of Be- 
1^ die which was ^alfaatly fooglit and endmvd.** The 
if die ecmffiet is well known: Fercj was made prieoaer, 
« Scots won the day, dearij porehued by the death of 
Sallant general, the Earl of Douglas, wlio was ifadn in 
ten. He was bnried at Melrose, beneath the Ugh altai^ 
ibieqnye was done rererently, and on his bodye layde a 
of stone, and his baner hangyog ovor hym.**— Fu s twait , 
[. p. 161. 

NoteVm. 

Dttfle kmfht of Lidde$dale.r-^9i. 

iam Douglas, called the knight of Liddesdale, flourished 
: th« reign of David EL.; and was so dislingaidied by his 
, that he was called the flower of Chivalry. Nerer- 
t, he tarnished his renown by the cruel murder of Sir 
ider Ramsey of Dalhousie, originally his friend and 
r in arms. The king bad conferred upon Ramsey the 
dom of Teviotdale, to wbidi Douglass pretended some 
In revenge of this preference, the knight of Liddes- 
ime down upon Ramsey, while he was administering 
at Hawick, seized and carried him oflT to his ranote 
accessible castle of Hermitage, whore he threw liis un- 
ite prisoner, horse and man, into a dungeon, and left 
3 perish of banger. It is said, the miserable captive 
fed his existence for several days by the onrn which fell 
k granary above the vault in which 1m was confined.* 
■k was the royal authority, that David, although higldy 

lere is something afle^ing Vn tha iMxmax Va.'^ndiida.^dafc 
Jor of lodtlevia turns from dev9ett»»i|^ ^CbA ^inS^ ^ 
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iticenaed mt this atrocious marder, foond hlmMlf oUiged to 
appoint the ludglit of Liddesdale sm c ce w o r to hif vlelim, •• 
•berilTofTevkitdale. But iwiraMioon after akin, wUfehml- 
ingr in Ettridce Forest, by Ids own godion and cUeflaln, WHf 
UBm,£aii (^Donglaa, in revenge, aocordiBg- to aome i 
of Ramfloy** murder: idtlioa^ a popular traction, 
in a Ixdlad quoted by Godscroft, and lome ports of irtifA art 
•CiU preserved, ascribes the resentment of tho Eari to Jcoltatf. 
The place, where the ludght of Liddesdale was kUtad, Is cdt 
od, from his name, WiUiam-CJross, upon the ridge of a Ui 
called William-hope, betwixt Tweed and Yamnr. His bo^f, 
acGordli^ to Oodseroft, was carried to Lindean chardh tta 
first nig^t after his deatii, and thence to Melrase, w hoia ha 
was interred with great pomp, and where Ids tovb is atiB 
bhown. 



the gallant Ramsay, to the gmeral sorrow wldek it ax' 
dtod: 

To tell you there of the mannere, 
It is hot sorow for til here j 
lie wes the grettast menydman 
That ony cowth have thowchtof than, 
Of his state, or of mare be &re ; 
All menyt him, bath bettyr and war; 
Theryclie and pare him meayde batli, 
For of his dede was mekil skath. 

Some years ago, a person digging for stones, about the oHd 

eastle of Hermitage, Iwoke into a vault, containing a qnantl^ 

of chaff, some bones, and pleees of iron ; amongst others, tfw 

curbof an ancient bridle, which tlie aatlior has sinee givaa to 

the Eari of Dalhousie, under the impres^n, that it possibly 

AM.r te a relic of his brave ancevtor. T)aft'^cw^€ a i m B wa 

of the pariOi has mentioned tWi dS«ciW«ry^ ^ ^»^ ««**« 

scccotuat of OaMtetown. 
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Note IX. 

Tkt 1NM» •» tke eait oriel shorten— V. 34. 

ItblmiKMribletoeoiioeiTeainorebeauUfal spedmenctftlie 

JIl^hlMM aad elegance of Oothic architertnre, when in it« 

|mI^, Am tke eaflteni window of Melroee Abbey. SirJamei 

HI of JDimgiu, Burt has, with great ingenuity and plaaA- 

Wft^ traced the Gothic order through hs varioiu formt, and 

iiHlla^ eceestrlc omamenti, to an architectiiFal indlatloii 

tf wkkcrwoffc; of wlildi, as we learn flrom some of the 

h H. i riliT, the earlieit Christian churclies were constructed. la 

Nch SB •difioe, the nriginal of the clustered pillars is traced 

li a iet of round posts, begirt with slender rods of willow, 

vteae loose sumndts were brought to meet from all quarters, 

ad bovad togetbCT artificially, so as to produce the (rame- 

wortL of the roof: and the traceiy of our Gothic windows ia 

^Bqplayed in the meeting and interfacing of rods and hoops, 

aflbrding an inexhaustible nuriety of beautiful forms of open 

work. This ingenious qrstem is alluded to in the romance. 

Sir James Hall*s Essay on Gothic Architecture is publiiihed in 

Tke Edmhurgk PkUotopldoal Trtmsactiom, 

Note JL 
Tkejf iaie tktm dovm on m marUe stone, 
A SeoOiik motunvA iUja helow^-P. 34. 
A large marble stone, in the chancel of Melrose, is pointed 
•at as the monument of Alexander II., one of the greatest 
of oar eaiiy kings; others say, it is the resting place of 
Waldere, <me of the early abbots, who died in the odour of 
sanctity. 

Note XI. 

— The wemierema Michael Scett^—'P. 3& 

Star mdiMl Scott of Balwearie flourished daring the ISth 

century, and was one of the ambassadors sent to bring th« 

Maid of Norway to Scotland upon the death of Alexander in. 

IBtf «/weciealaaaehnmi«a[i,hei» lieie i|laic«dL\9L«^V&ec«t^ 

Bowum mn of much letndng, cUeftf «BOEdGE«dL Vbl V«<t^ 
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countries. He wrote a commentaiy upon Aristotle, printer 
Venice in 1-196 ; and several treatises upon natural philoscvT. 
from which he aiqaears to have been addicted to die alatrvi 
studies of judicial astrology, alchymy, pIqndogiMMnj, end d 
roniancy. Hence he passed among his contenqNiraiiet fir 
skilful magician. Dempster informs ns, that he remendMn I 
have heard in his youth, thai the magic books of Miched fieol 
were still in existence, but could not be opened wittM 
danger, on account of the malignant fiends who were theidi 
invoked. Dentpateri UiHoria Eoderitutica^ IGU, lib. zfi. ; 
49S. Lcsly characterizes Michael Scott, as riHgutmrUfka 
topkUe, eutronomutf ao mtdicinm letude prutans j dk t b m t mrpn 
tiMunof maguB rtctuut indagautJ* Dante also nwatlaM U 
as a renowned wizard : 

Q^ell altr0 ehi nc^JUmAi e cori |Mce 
MickeU Se^toju, eki vereamente 
DtUe magiche/rode nppa il giooo. 

Divina ComccUo, Canto zxOMi. 

A personage, thus spoken of by biographers and historiai 
loses little of his mystical feuone in vulgar tradition. Aocoi 
ingly, the memory of Sir Michael Scott survives in nmny a 1 
gcnd \ and in the south of Scotland, any work of great kbo 
and antiquity, is ascribed, either to the agency of Avid Midkm 
of Sir William Wallace, or of the devil Tradition varies on 
earning the place of his burial t.some contend for Hohne Ci 
trame, in Cumberland} others for Melrose abbey. But i 
agree, that his books of magic were interred in his grave, 
preserved in the convent where he died. Satchdls, wishing 
give some authority for his account of the ori^ of the name 
Scott, {Mretends that, in l62fl, he chanced to be at Borgli and 
Bowness, in Cumberland, where a person, named Lanod 
Scott, showed him an extract from Michael Scott*! woda, co 
iVoioi^UiAtatory: 



M.:.-- 
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'^^1 ''BeMld the book which he gave mo : 

W« of 81r Aih!faMl*ft Seot's historic ; 

WUeh hiitory vru nevo- yet read through, 

Mrne nr will, for no man dan: it do. 

Tnug- Kliolan have picked out 8onH>lhing 

Vnm the eontrata, that dare not read within. 

■ecanied me alongf the castle then, 

lad shewed hSa written hook hanging* on an iron pin.. 

Bb writing pea did wem to me to be 

Of hardeued metal, like steel, or accumie; * 

Ae Tokme of it did seem so large to mo, 

it the booh of Martyrs and Turk's historie. 

Then la the efanrch he let me see 

A stone where Mr. Michael Srott did lie; 

I asked at him how that could ajfqiear, 

Mr. Michad had been dead above five hundred ytKC f 

He shewM me none dnrstbnry under that stone, 

More than he had been dead a few j-earsagone: 

Vor Mr. MJrhari** name does terrific each one." 

Hittory of the Right Honowrable name ^ Seat. 

NoteXn. 
•i— — StdamaneaU cave^ — P. S& 
I^hIb, from the relics, doubtless, of Arabhin leamfaag and 
Mperst)tlaii,was accounted afovonrite residence of ma^dans. 
fope SylvesCo*, who actually imported from Spain the use of 
dw Anliten numenls, wa supposed to have learned therethe 
■Mifle, for which he was stigmatized by the ignorance of hit 
mtf9^—WUUmm 0/ Jlfa/Nukury,ltt». ii.cap. la There were pob- 
He sdioolsi where magic, or rather the sciences supposed to in- 
vtrtve its mysteries, were regulaily taugiit, at Toleilo, Seville, 
and Salamanca. In the latter city, they were held in a deep 
oKvem} tlie month of which was walled up by Queen Isabella, 
wile of King VerdLimndLn-'iyAuhm an Ltamitd TnertdMiUy, p. 
45L These Spanish schools of magic are celebrated also by th^ 
Italian jwetfdfnmnuiee: 
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Qaesto eitta di ToUetto lolett 
Tenere studio di Nei^nuuixia, 
Qoividi magicaarte §ileggiea 
Pubblicamaite, e di Peromaniia; 
E motti Oeomanti sempreaTea 
Esperimeuti asmi d^ Tecmnaniia 
E d' altre fiilse opinion' di ddoeehl 
Come e iatture, o spesso batter gH oechL 
// MorganU Magport^ Canto XXV. I 

Tlie celebrated magirian Man^ oousin to RlnaMo 
lilban, called by Ariogto, Mala^^, studied the bku 
Toledo, as we leani from VHutvin de Mangii J^Ax 
He even beld a professor's chair in the necronumtlc uc 
for so I interpret the passage, "• qu^en tauM 1cm 9ept an iP 
metrt, duekarmueteonjuratunu il n'y ovotf mttiUeurm^ 
Inif et en tel renom qu'on le laU$oit en ehmitf et P«f^ 
maiatre MaugU.**. This Salamancan Domdaniel is sale 
been founded by llercules. If the classic reader inqoir 
Hercules himself learned magic^ he may consult *^Le. 
j^oettu du noble et vaillemt Herade$^ where he will le 
the fable of his aiding Atlas to support the heavens, ai 
the said Atlas having taught llercules, the noUe knig 
the seven liberal sciences, and, in particular, that of Ju 
trology. Such, according to the idea of the middle ages, 
studies, ** mainmut qua docuU AUatJ*— In a romantic li 
Roderic, the last Gothic king of Spun, he issaid tohavi 
one ofthose enchanted caverns. It was situated benea' 
dent tower near Toledo : and, when the iron gates whi 
ed the entrance, wore unfolded, there rushed forth so d 
whirt wind, that hitherto no one had dared to penetrai 
recesses. But Roderic, threatened with an in^-askn 
Moors, res(4ved to enter the cavern, where he ezpectc 
some }nt)phetic intimation of the event of the war. 
ingly, his train being furnished with torches so artificb 
poaedf that the tempest could not eiUn^visli tbem^ 
nirhffmt diiSciiiQ^ penetrated \nto a KviaM«^i3&>VDf 
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•ith Arabian characters. In the mUltt stood a cohMMl 
ot brass, representing a Saracen wielding a Moorish 
srith wltieh it discharged furious Mows on all sides, and 
1 thus to excite the tempest which raged around. Be- 
i^jored by Roderic, it ceased from striking, until he read, 
«d on the right hand, *^fFrttched monarek,/or tky nU 
mcMW kUktrf* on the left hand, « Thorn. »kalt he dUf$- 
ijf a ttrtmgt people f* on one shoulder, "/ tnvoie t&e iemi 
mrf* on the other, ''/ib mme ogfetJ* When the king 
ciphered these ominous inscriptions, the statue returned 
xerelse, the tempest commenced anew, and Roderic r^ 
> mourn over the predicted evils which approached Ul 
. He caused the gates <tf the cavern to be locked and 
idoed } but, in the course of the night, die tower fA. 
i tremendous noise, and under its ruins concealed fiv 
le entrance to the mystic cavern. The amquest <^Spain 
Saracens, and the death of the unfortunate Don Roderic, 
d the prophecy of the brazen statue. Hitteria verdmieru 
f DonRodrigo por el Mobio Alcttyde Ahidcaeimy trttd¥gei^ 
•■ngmu Arokiigaper Miquel de Ziuna, 1654, cap. vL 

Note Xin. 
Tke heOt vmUd ring in Notre Dame^—V, 85. 
mUmme rem torn negligtwter f" says TyrwUtt, of Ws pM^ 
or Bpelght; who, in his commentary on Chaucer, had 
id, as trivial and fabulous, the story <^ Wade and hll 
lafaigelot,to the great prejudice of posterl^} the memo- 
Jie hero, and the boat, being now entirely lost Thatflft- 
Btlqaarles may lay no such omission to my charge, I have 
one or two of flie most current traiUtions concerning Bli- 
Boott. He was chosen, it is said, to goijgSa an embassy, 
^ba from the king of France satisfaction Ua certain pira^ 
munitted by his sul^ects upon those of Scotland. Instead 
iparlng a new equipage and sj^endid retinue, the amba*- 
retreated to his study, opened Ids YxxAl^ vnA. ev^^aA^ %. 
la Ae sifaape ot a huge black horw^ nMsraoDtadi ^Bpv&'N^ 
lod ihroed hba to llyiliroue\ith!e«aar tvniate'V'! 

16 
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As thoy crossed the sea, the devil insidiously asked his rideT) 
Wliat it wastliat the old women of Scotland muttered at bed- 
time i A less experienced wizard mii^ht have answered, ttat 
it was the Pater Nostcr, which would have licensed the devil Id 
precipitate him from his back. But Michael sternly repiiedi 
*' What is that to tl:ee ? Mount, Diabolus, and fly !" When he 
arrived at Paris, he tied his horse to the gate of the palace, en- 
tered and boldly dulivered his message. An ambassador, with 
so little of the pomii and circumstance of diplomacy, was not 
received with much resjx^t, and the king was about to return 
a contemptuous refusal to bis demand, when Michael besought 
him to suspend his resolution till he had seen his horse stamp 
three times. The finit stamp shook every steeple in Paris, and 
caused all the bells to ring *, the second threw down three of 
the towers of the jialace \ and the infernal steed had liAed hif 
ht)0f to give the tlilrd stamp, when the king rather chose to 
dismiss Michael, with the most ample concessions, than to 
stand to the probable conticquences. Another time, it is sdd, 
that, when residing at the tower of Oakwood, upon the Ettricke, 
about tbi'ee miles al)ove Selkirk, he heard of the fame of a sor* 
ceres.", called the witch of Falsehope, who lived on the ojqpo- 
site side of the river. Michael went one nuiming to put her 
ik'M to the test, but was disapiminted by her denying positively 
any knowledge of tlie necromantic art. 

In his discourse witli hor, he laid his wand inadvertently on 
the tehle, ^vhich the hag observing, suddenly snatched it up, 
and htruck hiin with it. Feeling the force of the charm, be 
rukhod out of the house ; but, as it had conferred the external 
api-etirance of a hare, bis servant, who waited without, hal- 
loi ^d upon tlie discomfited wizard his own grayhounds, and 
pursued lum so- close, tliat, in order to obtain a momentli 
breathing to reverse the diarm, Michael, after a very fatiguing 
course, >vas fain to take refuge in his own jaxe-kole (angHeCf 
common sewer.) In order to revenge liimself of the witch of 
Faisuhope, riichael,one morning in the ensuing har\-est, went 
to the hUat)o\e the house wiib l\i& do\s«, a\Mi «eiit down bis 
ftnant to ask a bit of bread Crom iVxe ^<M)A,-viVL« in^^tBtv^* 
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f haaaiBy whh instractioiis what to do if he met with a denial. 
Jbeoordin^y, when the witch bad refused the boon with con- 
tauly, the servant, as his master had directed, laid above the 
door a paper, wliich he had g^ven him, containing, amongst 
■uj cabalistical words, the well-luiown rhyme, — 

Haister Michael Scot^s man 
Sought meat, and gat nane. 

Immediatel J the good old woman, instead of pursuing her 
toncit lc occupation, which was baking bread for the reapers, 
began to dance round the fire, repeating the rhyme, and con* 
flaued tUs exercise till her husband sent the reapers to the 
hooie, one after another, to see what had delayed their provi- 
sion { bat the charm caught each as they entered, and, losing all 
idea of returning, they joined in the dance and chorus. At 
kngth the old man himself went to the house *, but as his 
wffe^ frolic with Mr. Michael, whom he had seen on the hill, 
made him a little cautious, he contented himself with looking 
in at the window, and saw the reapers at their involuntary ex- 
ercise, dragging his wife, now completely exhausted, some- 
Umes round, and sometimes through the fire, which was, as 
aaoal, in the midst of the house. Instead of entering, he sad- 
dled a horse, and rode up the hill, to humble himself before 
Mkhael, and beg a cessation of the spell*, which tile good na- 
tored warlock immediately granted, directing him to enter the 
house backwards, and, with his left hand, take the spell from 
above the door; which accordingly ended the supernatural 
dance^^This tale whs told less particularly in former editions, 
and I have been censured for inaccuracy in doing so^— A simi- 
lar charm occurs in Huon di Bourdeaux^ and in the ingenious 
Oriental tale, called the Caliph Vathtk. 

Notwithstanding his victory over the witch of Falsehope, 

Michael Scott, like his predecessor Merlin, fell at last a victim 

to female art His wife, or concubine, elicited (torn him (he 

Meeret, ibmt bis art could ward off any deov^T ei:ce<BX^Sfik!&'^Kkwsfik« 

«a» qmUitiea of faroth, made of the fle^ ol ^hrcwgivvii « %i^ 
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^ I Ihne mystkal lamps was employed. It leeaii that Vir^l, as 
n I ke advanced in years, became desirous of renovating his youth 
by hii magical art. For this purpose he constructed a solitary 
tmnTf having (mly one narrow portal, in which he placed 
twenty-four copper figures, armed with iron flails, twelve on 
each side of the porch. These enchanted statues struck with 
tbdr flails incessantly, and rendered all entrance impossilde, 
oksss wlien Virgil touched the spring, which stopped tlieir 
notion. To this tower he repaired privately, attended by one 
InMly servant, to whom he communicated the secret of the 
ntnnce, and hither they conveyed all the magician^s trea- 
me. ** Then aayde Vii^ilius, my dere beloved frende, and he 
flat I above alle men tmste and Imowe mooste of my secret)" 
and then he led the man into a cellar, where he made t^fyftr 
IsMp at all $uu»nB hvamynge. And then sayd Virgilius to the 
BMn, ** Se you the barrel that standeth here V^ and he sayd 
yea: <* Therein must you put me: fyrste ye must alee me, and 
bewe me smalle to pieces, and cut my hed in iiii pieces, and 
sahe the heed under in the bottom, and then the pieces thwe 
after, and my hertc in the myddel, and then set the barrel un- 
der the lampe, that nyghte and day the fot therin may droppe 
and leake ; and jre shall ix dayes long, ones in the day, fylPthe 
lampe, and fiiyle nat And when all this is done, then shall I 
be renued, and made yonge agen." At this extraordlnaiy propo- 
sal, the confidante was sore abashed, and made some scrapie of 
obeying Us raaster^s commands. At length, however, he com- 
plied, and Virgil was slain, pickled, and harrdled up, bi all 
leqpectf according to liis own direction. The servant then left 
tlw tower, taking care to put the copper thrashers in motion at 
bis departure. lie continued daily to visit the tower, with the 
same precaution. Meanwhile, the emperor, with wbran Vir- 
gil was a great fiivourite, missed him from the court ; and de- 
manded of his ser\-ant where he was. Ttie dtmiestic pretend- 
ed ignorance, till the emperor threatened him witli death, 
when at length he conveyed him to the enchanted tower. The 
Mjae thremt extorted a discovery of XYie inio6e ct^ «wPB(^cEk!&^QBifc 
ttmtyea ihua wielding- thdr flaUs. «^Axi4 \^ue& XVut ««K!^««i 
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briug called Qilpin Horner, who appeared, and made some 
ajr, at a farm-house among the Border-mountains. A gentle- 
■D of that country has noted down the following particulara 
NMsendng' his appearance. 

•*The only certain, at least most probable account, that ever 
heard of Gilpin Homer, was from an old man, of the name 
f Anderson, who was bom, and lived all his life, at Tod- 
tewhlll, in Edulale-muir, the {dace where Gilpin appeared 
■d aCald for some time. He said there were two men, late ia 
M evening, wlien it was growing darli, employed in fasten- 
if^ the horses upon the uttermost part of their ground, (that 
I, tying their forefeet together, to hinder them from travel- 
Bg for ia the night,) when they heard a voice, at some dls- 
iBoe, crying, ^tint.' tint.' HtUP* One of the men, named 
loflkt, called out, * What de^il has tint you f Come here.' Imp 
Mdialely a creature, of something like a human form, ap- 
caied. It was surprisingly little, distorted in features, and 
dlsiha^pen in limbs. As soon as the two men could see it 
fainly, they ran home in a fright, imagining they liad met 
/ith some goblin. By the way, Moffat fell, and it run over 
lim, and was home at the house as soon as citlicr of them, 
nd staid there a long time; but I cannot say how kmg. It 
ra> real flesh and blood, and ate and drank, was fond of 
ream, and, when it could get at it, would destroy a great 
leaL It seemed a mischievous creature j and any of the 
UUren wlkom it could master, it would beat and scratch 
vidmat mercy. It was once abusing a child belonging to 
ha same Moffat, who bad been so frightened 1^ its first a{^ 
learance; and lie, in a passion, struck it so violent a blow 
ipoo tlie side of the head, that it tumbled upon the ground* 
at it was not stunned; for it set up its head directly, and ex- 
lahned, * Ah, hah, Will o* Moffot, yon strike salr !* (vii. tore.) 
liter it had staid there long, one evening, when tlie women 
rere millLing the cows in the loan, it was playing among tbt 
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children near by them, when suddenly they heard a toudthr-^' 
voice cry, three times, * Gilpin Homer P It started, and a^^ 
* That it me, J must meayP and instantly disappeared, and w^^ 
never heard of more. Old Anderson did not remember ^^ 
but said he had often heard his father, and other old m^k, 
in the place who were there at the time, speak about it; and ft 
my younger years I have often heard it mentioned, and never 
met with any who had the remotest doubt as to the troth of 
the story ; although, I must own, I cannot help thinking tlien 
must be some misrepresentation in it." — To this account, I have 
to add the following particulars from the most respectabte aof 
thority. Besides constantly repeat! ng the word tint / fiiif / Gil- 
pin Homer was often heard to call upon Peter Bertram, or 
Be-teram, as he pronounced the word: and when the shrill 
voice called Gilpin Homer, he immediately acknowledged it 
was the summons of the said Peter Bcrti-am; who seems tbere^ 
fore to have been the devil, who had tint, or lost the little impb 
As much has been objected to Gilpin Homer on account of his 
being supposed rather a device of the author than a popular 
superstition, I can only say, that no legend wliich I ever heard ' 
i«!emed to be more universally credited, and that many peraoof 
of very good rank and considerable information are well knovB 
CO re|)ose absolute faith in the tradition. 

Note XVIII. 
But the Liodye of Branksome gathered a band^ 
Of the best that wouJd ride at her command. — P. 45. 
*' Upon 25th June, 1557, Dame Janet Beatoune, Lady Bae- 
clruch, and a great number of the name of Scott, delaitit (ac- 
cused) for coming to the kirk of St. Mary of the Lowes, to the 
number of two hundred persons bobin in feire of weire (array- 
ed in armour,) and breaking open the doors of the said kirk, ia 
order to apprehend the laird of Cranstoune for his destruction.' 
On the 20tli July, a warrant from the queen is presented, dis- 
charging the justice to proceed against the Lady Buodeuch 
w/jjie new calling. Abridgmtnt of Books of AdjowriMl iR iM- 
vecauy Jjibrary. — The following ptocccOah^ >x\«otk ^aeia 
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on the record of the Court of Jwtticinry. On the 25th 
rf Jane, 1557, Robert Scott, in Bowhill parish, [driest of the 
kiifc of St. Mary's, accused of the convocation of the Queen's 
Begcs, to the niunber of 200 persons, in warlilie array, with 
^du, helmets, and other wei^ns, and marching' to the dia- 
fA of St. Blaiy of the Lowes, for the slaughter of Sir Peter 
Cimoftoon, oat of ancient feud and malice ]»«pense, and of 
tnaking the doors of the said kirk, is repledged by the arch- 
Udiop of Glasgow. The bail given by Robert Scott of Allen- 
hragfc, Adam Scott of Bumefute, Robert Scott in Howfurde, 
Volter fieott in Todshawhaugh, Walter Scott younger of 
Synton, Thomas Scott of Hayning, Robert Scott, Willian^ 
Beott, and James Scott, brothers of the said Walter Scott, 
Walter Scott in the Woll, and Walter Scott, son of William 
Scott of Harden, and James Wemyss in Ekskford, all accused 
<^ tiie same oime, is declared to be forfeited. On the same 
dny, Walter Soott of Synton, and Walter Clusholme of Chis- 
kolme, and Walter Scott of Harden, liecame bound. Jointly 
•ad leTeraliy, that Sir Peter Cranstoun, and his kindred and 
, ahoold receive no injury from them In future. At the 
time, PUrick Murray of Fallohill, Alexander Stuart, un- 
de to the laird of Trakwhare, John Murray of Newhall, John 
Fafarlye, residing in Selkirk, George Tadt, younger of Pirn, 
John Pemnycuke, of Pennycuke, James Ramsay of Cokpen, the 
laird of Fasqrde, and the laird of Henderstoune, were all 8eve> 
rally fined for not attending as jurors*, being probably either 
in alliance with the accused parties, or dreading their ven- 
geance. Upon the 20th of July following, Scott of Synton, 
Chisholme of Chisholme, Scott of Harden, Scott of Howpaslie, 
Scott of Bumfute, with many others, are ordered to appear 
at next calling, under the pains of treason. But no farther pro- 
cedore seems to have taken place. It is said, that, upon this 
rising^, the kirk of St Mary was bvmedby the Scotts. 
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Note I. 
fFketiy dancing in the sunny beantj 
He marlud the crane on the haroiCs crest. — P. 50. 
The crest of the Granstouns, in allusion to their name, i* « 
erane dormant, holding a stone in his foot, with an emphatic 
Bofder motto, Tkou shalt want ere I want. 

Note n. 
jMifcA he marveUed a knight ofpridey 
Like a hoohhosomed priest should ride. — P. 52. 
" At Untliank, two miles N. E. from the church, (of Kwes^ 
4iere are the ruins of a chapel for divine service, in time of 
popery. There is a tradition, that friars were wont to come 
from Melrose, or Jedburgh, to baptize and marry in this parish $ 
and ftom being in use to carry the mass-book in their bosoms, 
they were called, by the inhabitants, Book-a-hosomes. Tliere 
is a man yet alive, who knew old men who had been bapdzed 
by these book*a-bosomes, and who says one of thena, called 
Hair, used this parish for a very long time.**— vloc»unt ofPmr 
risk ofEweSj tqnid Macfarlane^s MSS. 

Note in. 
It had much of glameur mights— V. 53. 
OUtmoWf in the legends of Scottish superstition, meani 
the magic power of imposing on the eyesight of the spectn- 
tors, so that the apijearance of an object shall be tiMally dif- 
ferent from the reality. The transformation of Michael Seott 
bj the witch of Falsehope, already mentioned, was a genuine 
opemtion of gflamour. To a s\mi\At eVkatrci Wa XmSmAl <)C 
Jobany Fa'imjwtes the fascination ot \i«\oNc\3 ViwMAR»^^^» 
Sloped with tbMt gipsy leader -. 
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S»e soon as they saw her weel far*d doe, 
They cast the gltmneur o^er her. 

was ftnmeriy used even in war. In 1381, when the Doke 
i^ou lay before a strong* castle, upon the coast of Naples, a 
omancer offered to " make the ayre so thjrcke, that they 
In shal thynke that there is a great bridge on the see, (by 
di the castle was sorroundedO for ten men to goa front; 
irhan they within the castle se this bridge, they will be so 
irde^ that they shall yelde them to your mercy. The Duke 
anded — Fajrre Master, on this bridge that ye speke ol^ 
oar people assuredly go thereon to the castell to assayle 
Syr, quod the enchantour, I dare not assure you that} for 
ly that passeth on the bridge make the signe of the croase 
ym, all shall go to noughte, and they that be on the bridge 
I fall into the see. Then the Duke began to lauj^h; and a 
lin of young knightes, that were there present, said, Syr, 
jlodsake, let the mayster essay his cunning} we shal leve 
ing of any sig^e of the crosse on us for that tyme.** The 
(tf SaToy, shortly after, entered the tent, and recognised 
le enchanter, the same person who had put the castle into 
power of Sir Charles de la Payx, who then held it, by 
nading the garrison of the Queen of Nafries, throogfa 
;ical deception, that the sea was coming orer the walls, 
sage arowed the feat, and added, that he was the man ia 
world most dreaded by Sir Charles de la Payx. ** By mj 
h, quod the Erl of Savoy, ye say well *, and I will that Syr 
ries de la Payx shall know that he hath gret wronge to 
you. But Ishall assure hlmof you; foryeshall never do 
iMUintaient to deceyve hym, nor yet none other. I woldft 
that in tyme to come we shulde be reproached that in 
ygh an enterprise as we be in, wherein there be so many 
le knyghtesandsqiiyers assembled, thatwesfaukie do any 
ig be enehauntment, nor that we shnlde wyn our enemys 
inch crafte. Than he called to hym a servannt, and sayd, 
mdget a hangman, and let hym ficefL't oi ^Sd^a toiKs^ftKc'^ 
' witbout delay; and as tone m tSM^xSA ^AdL^jtraoBaaaEB^- 
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ed it, inconUnent it was done, for his heed was stry 
iMffore the Erie's tent." Fraissartj VoL L ch. 391, 392. 
The art of glamour, or other fascination, was ancit 
principal part of the skill of the jtngUwTf or j«g|^r, 
tricks formed much of the amusement of a Gothic 
Some instances of this art may be found in the Mi 
Iff tie Sctttisk Bordtr^ VoL IIL p. 11& In a stnnf 
g(»ical poem, called the Honlat, written by a depen 
the boose of Douglas, about 1463-3, the jay, in an as 
of birds, {days the part of the juggler. His feats of g 
are thus described : 

He gart them see, as it semyt, in samyn hoore. 

Hunting at herdis in holtis so hair} 
Sonne sailand on the see schippis of toure, 
Bernls battaland on burd brim as a bare j 
He coulde carye the coup of the kingis dea, 
Syne kve in the stede, 
Bot a black bunwede ; 
He could of a henis hed^ 
Make a man mes. 

He gart the Emproore trow, and trewlye bebah 

That the corwraUcy the plundare at hand, 
Had poyndit all his pris Itors in a poynd &ld. 

Because thai ete of the com in the kirkland 
He could wirk windaris, quhat way that he wa 

Mak a gray gus a gold gariand, 
A lang spere of a bittile for a heme bald, 

Kobilis of nutscheUes, and tilva of auid. 

Thus joukU with juxters the jangiane ja^ 
Fairladyes in ringis, 
Knychtis in candgmgis, 
Bayth danais and aliifsi&« 
It Mcmyt as n^ 
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Note IV. 

JVbw, if y0« aA who gave ihf ttrokcj 

1 cannot tdif so mot i thrive ; 

It tooi not given hy nwn o^tve.— P. 54 
Dr. Henry More, in a letter prefixed to GlanTille's Sadveismui 
ri»aiq>katus, mentions a similar phenomenon. 
I remember an okl gentleman in the comtry, of my ac* 
mintance, an excellent Justice of Peace, and a piece of a 
athematician } but what Idnd of a idiilosopher be was, yoo 
ay OBdersland from a rhyme of his own maMng, which he 
mmended to me at my taking horse in his yard, which 
one is this: 

Ens is nothing till sense find out: 

Sense ends in nothing, so nau^t goes about 

*Ji rhyme of his was so rapturous to himself that on the 

ng of the second verse, the old man tunied himself about 

hte toe as nimbly as one may observe a dry leaf wUsked 

in the comer of an orchard-walk by some little whirl- 

With this friiilosopher I have had many discourses con- 

X the immortality of the soul and its distinction ; when 

ran him quite down by reason, he would but hmgh a* 

I say, this is logic, H. (calling '"'• ^ 
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inrited to the converse of my tpirit, and therefore, lo toon h 
his boots were off, and his shoes on, out he goes into the yard 
and next field, to find oat the spirit that had ^ven him thla 
fiimiliar clap on the back, but found none ndither in the yard 
nor field next to it 

"But though he did feel this stroke, albeit lie diongfat it 
afterwards (finding nothing came of it) a mere delusion; yet, 
not long before his death, it had more force vriA him than all the 
philosophical arguments I could use to him, thougii I conld wind 
liim and non-plus him as I pleased ; but yet all my argnmenta^ 
how solid soever, made no impression upon 1dm ; wherefoie^ 
after several reasonings of this nature, whereby I could prove to 
him thesoul^s disUnction from the body, and its immortaniy, 
when nothing of such subtile considerations did any more 
execution on his mind than some lightning b said to do, 
though it mehs the sword, on the fuzzy consistenqr of the 
scabbard^— Well, said I, father L^ though mme of these Olagf 
move you, I have something still behind, and wlmt y mw df 
lias acknowledged to me to be true, that may ^o the InhIimm: 
-—Do yoo remember the clap on your bade when yoor ■ erwat 
was pulling off your boots in the hall i Assure yoursdi^ said 
I, fiuher L^ that goblin will be tiie first that wOl bid yon wel- 
come into the other world. Upon that his countenance ciMUi|cd 
most sensilrily, and he was more confounded with this mbMng 
up hb memory, than with aU the rational cae pliilosopiilad ar^ 
gumentation that I could produce." 

Note v. 

The runninf stream dissolved tie speB^^V, 5& 

It is a firm article of popular faith, that noendiantmesteu 

subsist in a living stream. Nay, if you can inte rpu ee a brook 

betwixt you and witches, spectres, or even fiends, you are in 

perfect safety. Bums^ inimitable Tom o' ShsmUr tarns e^ 

tirely upon such a circumstance. The belief seemt to lie of 

vatiquity. Drompton Informs us, that certain Irish iriiardl 

eouMf bj iipeU% convert earthen ^UiAa^ m «»Meii,>aAA5WL^0M|S 

wA/cfi tbej soJd fai the market •, bux 'w\>3it*i «iw«s* '■ 
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Iheir proper form, when driven by the deceived purchaser 
across a running^ stream. But Brompton is severe on the 
Irish, £m- a very good reason. ^ Gens ista spurcissiroa non 
aolvunt dedmas."— ^Anmicon JoKannU Bron^ton apud decern 
SarifUrty p. 1076. 

Note VI. 
HU hudcler tearce m breadth a tpun. 

No longer fence had he} 
He never coiuUed him a tnan^ 

Would ttrike below the Imee.— P. 58. 
Imitated firom Dayton's account of Kobio Hood and his fol . 
lowers. 

A bandred valiant men had this brave Robin Hood, 

Still ready at his call, that bowmen were right good; 

All clad in Lincoln green, with caps of red and blue, 

Qis fellow's winded horn not one of them but knew. 

When setting to their lips their bugle shriU, 

The wariding echoes waked from eveiy dale and hill ; 

Their baulderies set with studs athwart their shoulders cast, 

To which under their arms their sheafis were buckled fast, 

A short sword at their belt, a budder scarce a span, 

Who stmck below the knee not counted then a man. 

All made of Spanish yew, their bows were wondrous strong, 

They not an arrow drew, but was a dothyard long. 

Of archery they had the very perfect craft. 

With broad arrow, or but, or prick, or roving shaft. 

To wound an antagonist in the thigh, or leg, was reckon- 
ed contrary to the law of arms. In a tilt betwixt Gawain 
Michael, an English squire, and Joachim Cathore, a French- 
man, **they met at the spcare poyntes rudely: the French 
squyer Justed right pleasantly ; the Englyshman ran too lowe, 
for he strak the Frenchman depe into the thygVi. ^NY«r«^i^ 
ibe Erie of Buckingham was right sore d\&\iLeeA»^ «»i^ w» 
were aJJ the otber iordes, and sayde bow VX >N%a dMSD«&^^ 
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done." Froiuart, toL L ch. 36&— Upoa a limikr 
" the t«-o knij^ts came a foCe eche against other nidelj, with 
their speares low couched, to stryke eche other wiihin Os 
foare qnuten. Joban oi' Castle Mraranle atrake tha Enf^iyrii 
squver on the hrest in such wyse, that Sir Wyilyam Fem»> 
tone stombled and bowed, for his fote a lyttle foyled him. Bft 
helde his speare lowe with both his handes, and coade naft 
amende it, and strake Sir Johan of the Castril-M orante in Ae 
thiglie, so that the speare went dene throufrheii that the bted 
was sene a handfull on the otho* syde. And Syre Johan with 
thestroke reled, but he fell nat. Then the Englyihe knigfatas 
andsquyers were rig^te sore diqileased, and sayde hoiw it vaa 
a foule stroke. Syr Wyllyam Ferraestone excused himwlf^ 
and sayde how he was sorie of that adventure, and howe that 
yf he had knowen that it shnlde have bene so, he woldc 
have begon it; sayen^ how he coude nat amende it, by 
of glaunsing of his fote by constraynt of the great stroke that 
Syr Johan of the CasteUpMorante had given hioL" iM.ck 
373. 

Note Vn. 
And teitk a ekarmtke stanehed the &2mm7^— P. 60l 
See several dianns for tlus purpose in ReginaM Soott^ Di»- 
covery offFUcherm/tf p. 273. 

Tom Potts was bota serving man, 
But yet he was a doctor good ; 
lie bound his handkerchief on the wound. 
And with some kinds of words lie stanched the blood* 
Pieces of emaent popular Poetry, Lond. 1791, p. 181. 

Note VIII. 
But she ktu to?en the broken /onre, 
And wathed it from the clotted fore. 
And salved the eplinter o'er and o*er^—V. 61. 
Sir Kenelm Dlgby, in a ddscourw wpon \Yia coot^ Vr «T*F9^ 
'*FV proncmeed at MontpeUer, before laa-aiMinQEkf q&wMm 
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aid ksmed men, translated into Englbh by R. Wbke, gentle- 
aan, and paUisbed in 1658, gives us the following cniions surv 
gkalcBse: 

« Mr. James Hoi»'el (well known in France for his public 
watkB, and particiilarly for his Dendrolo^ic, translated into 
Treoch bj Ifons. Baudouin) coming by chance, as two of fai« 
: fiiends were fighting in dael, be did his endeavour.to part 
i; and, patting hlnuelfe between them, seized with his 
left hand, npon the hilt of the sword of one of the combatants, 
while, with his right hand, he laid hold of the blade of the 
•Cher. They, being transported with fury one against the 
•Iber, straggled to rid themselves of the hindrance their friend 
Bade, that they should not kill one another; and one of them 
nmgUy drawing the blade of his sword, cuts to the very bone 
tfie nerves and muscles of Mr. Howell hand; and then the 
•Cher disengaged his hihs, and gave a crosse blow on his ad- 
vemrie^ bead, wliich glanced towards his friend, who heav- 
ing' op his sore hand to save the blow, he was woonded on the 
hack of his hand, as he had been before within. It seems some 
ftrange constellation reigned then against him, that he should 
lote 80 much bloud by parting two such dear friends, who, 
had they been themselves, would have hazarded both their 
Bves to have preserved his: but this Involuntary eflfbslon of 
blood by them, prevented that which they sholde have drawn 
one from the other. For they, seeing Mr. Ilowel's face be- 
smeared by blond, by heaving up his wounded hand, they both 
lan to embrace him; and, having searched his hurts, they 
bound up his hand with one of his garters, to dose the veins 
which were cut, and bled abundantly. They brooe^t him 
home, and sent for a surgeon. But this being heard at court, 
the king sent one of his own surgeons ', for his majesty much 
affected the said Mr. Howel. 

"It was my chance to be lodg^ hard by him; and four or 
five days after, as I was making mj-self ready, he came to my 
boose, and prayed me to view his^roundA^ ^ tot\usAiet%\«s^ 
iMlrf be, *tbatyoa have extraordimxy Temndieft ou »m^ «w»v.- 
Mi0Bs, and my targeona angrchend vnoA foix X^»X HX toa^i ^e,'^^^ 
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to a gangrene, and lo the hand must he cot affJ la efl^et, Ui 
'countenance discorered that he was in much pain, which hr 
said was insupportable, in regard of tlie ractreme inflammatioa. 
I told him I would willingly serve him. But if hMjplj be '. 
the manner how I would cure him without touching or i 
him, it may be he would not expose himself to my manner of 
curing, because he would think it, peradventure, eith^ ineffee- 
tnal or superstitious. He replied, *• The wonderful things wlddi 
many have related -unto me of your way of medicinement, 
makes me nothing doubt at all of its efficacy } and all that I- 
have to say unto you, is com[H*ehended in the Spanish proveibi- 
HagoMt el mUagro y kttgalo Mahoma—lxt the miracle be donei 
though Mahomet do it.' 

** I asked him then for any thing that had the blood upon it} 
so he (Nresently sent for his garter, wherewith his hand waa 
first bound ; and as I called for a basin of water, as if I would- 
wash my hands, I took a handful of powder of vitriol, whidi I* 
had in my study, and presently dissolved it As soon as the 
bloody garter was brought me, I put it within the basin, oIh. 
serving in the interim, what Mr. Howel did, who stood talkin|p 
with a g^tieman in a comer of my chamber, not rq;ardiny 
at all what I was doing j but he started suddenly, as if he had 
found some strange alteration in himself. I asked him what 
he ailed i ^ I know not what alios me *, Init I fiode that I fisel 
no more pain. Mcthinks that a pleasing kinde of freshnene, 
as it were a wet cold napkin, did siHrcad over my hand, whick 
hath take?) away the inflammation that tortured me iiefore.* I' 
reply ed, * Since then that you feel already so good effect of mf 
medicament, I advise you to cast away all your piaysters } on^ 
keep the wound clean, and in a moderate temper betwixt heat 
and cold.' This was presently rejKMrted to the Duke of Bock- 
ingham, and a little after to the king, who were both veiy co- 
rious to know the circumstance of the businesse, which was, 
that after dinner I took the garter out of the water, and pat it 
to dr>' before a great fire. It was scarce dry, but Mr. Howell 
servant came running, that hUixAsm ivVi «a xuqj^XnxtSbb^ «a 
<?«er be bad done, if not nuire*, (optlAe.Yk.cMX'wa* «v:\L«aU^ 
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1 were Hwixt coles of fire. I antiwerecl, althon^b tbat had 
hqipened at present, yet he should And ease in a short time ; 
ftrl knew the reason of this new accident, and would provide 
aoeordioply ; for his master should be free from that inflam- 
■ttioo, it may be before he could possibly return to him ; btit 
fa CMC be found no ease, I wished him to come presently back 
t^ttt] if not, he might forbear coming. Thereupon he went ; 
Md mt the instant I did put again the garter into the water, 
Aemqwn he found his master without any pnln at alL To 
bt brief^ there was no sense of pain afterward ; but within five 
flrdx dayes the wounds were cicatrized, aud entirely healed." 
Pkife6. 

The king (James VI.) obtained from Sir Keneira the discoii 
feiy of his secret, which he pretended had been taught him 
by a Carmelite friar, who had learned it in Armenie, or Persia. 
Let not the age of animal magnetism and metallic tractors 
iBile at the sympathetic powder of Sir Kenelm Digby. Begi- 
■dd Scott mentions the stffae mode of cure in tiiese terms : 
*Aad that which is more 8trange...They can remedie anie 
stiangfer with that verie sword wherewith they are wounded. 
Tea, and that which is beyond all admiration, if they stroke 
the sword upward with their fingers, the partie shall feele no 
pain, whereas, if they draw their fingers downwards, thereup- 
on tbe partie wounded shall fecle intolerable pain." I pre* 
tame that the success ascribed to the sympathetic mode of 
treatment might arise from the pains bestowed in washing the 
vonnd, and excluding the air, thus bringing on a cure by the 
first intention. It is introduced by Dr>'deu in the Enchanted 
If load, a (very unnecessary) alteration of the Tcmpca : 

Arid. Anoint the sword which pierced him with iMa 
Weapon-salve, and wrap it close from air, 
Till I have time to vi^t him agsuu. — Act v. sc. 2. 

Again, in scene 4tb, Miraodft enters vritti \iv\4\wiVL\c?* «mw4 
wrapt up: 
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Hip. my wound pnlns me. \Sht wamrafi tk m&ri, 

' Mir. lam come to ease >oa. 

Kip. Alas, I feel the cold nlr come to me; 
Sly wound shoots worse than ever. 

Mir. Does it still grieve yon? 

\She vApetttndwMintMiki tmmi. 

Hip. Now, metUnks, there's something laid Just upon IL 

Mir. Do you find no ease ? 

Hip. Yes, yes*, upon the sudden all this {Ndn 
Is leaving me. Sweet heaven, how I am eased ! 

Note rX. 

On PenehryH gtozof a bale offin^ 

And three are kindling on Prietthaugksairta'^T.VS, 
The Border beacons, from their number and posllloii, foniwd 
a sort of telegraphic communication witii Edinburglw— Tke 
act of parliament 1455, c 48. directs, that one bale (Mr ftgSVB 
shall be warning of the approach of the Eng^h in any mnt- 
ner; two bales, that they are eomtng'ifuieed; fourba]ea,blBiln( 
beside each other, that the enemy are in great fwce. *Tfe0 
same tailienings to be watched and made at Eggeriiope (Eg^ 
gerstane) Gastell, fra they se the fire of Hume, that tkuf tn 
right svi-a. And in like manner on Sowtra Edgie, aall m tlis 
fire of Eggershope Castell, and mak taikening in like maoHr : 
And then may all Louthlane be warned, and In special tb» 
Castell of Edinbui^gh *, and their four fires to be made In Ilka 
manner, that they in Fife, and (ra Stiiveling east, and the i 
port of Louthianc, and to Dunbar, all may se them, and 
to the dofense of the realme.** These beacons (at least In ! 
times) were " a long and strong tree set up, with a hmg inm 
pole across the head of it and an iron brander fixed oik a ildk 
in the middle of it, for holding a tar barrel**— iSkeveiMM^flii- 
tory. Vol. n. p. 701. 

Note X 
Our kin, and cl<m,a»i/nena«^to raiR.r-^.«k 
'J'iie speed with which the Boc^ueKT« ^Yk«Kta^ 
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•f Inne, may be jndgred of from the foUowing extract, when 

Ac abject of the rising was much less important tlian that 

Reposed in the romance. It is taken from Carey's Memoirs : 

"Upon the death of the old Lord Scroop, the queen gave the 

vat wardenry to his son, that bad married my sister. He 

knii^ received that office, came to me with great earnestness, 

Md desired me to be his deputy, offering me that I shoold- 

liTe with him in his house ; that he would allow me half a 

tbien men,and as many horses, to be kept at his charge} and 

Us fee being 1000 marks yearly, he would part it with me, and 

I ilumkl have the half. This noble offer I accepted of, and 

wtirt wUh him to Carlisle ; where I was no sooner come, but 

leateredintomyofiice. Wehadasthringtimeof itj andfew 

ibjrs past over my head but I was on horseback, either to pre- 

TCBt mischief^ or tak^ malefactors, and to bring the Border in 

kcttsr qniet than it Iiad been in times past.' One memorable 

lUBg, of God's money shewed unto me, was such as I have good 

CHse sdll to rememlier it 

** I bad private intelligence given me, that there were two 
fcatfish meiv that had killed a churchman in Scotland, and 
vcre fay one of the Grames relieved. This Grame dwelt within 
fve miles of Carlisle. He had a pretty house, and close by ita 
tfroi^ tower, for his own defence in time of needv— About two 
o^doek in the morning, I took horse in Carli8le,and not above 
twenty-five in company, thinking to surfHrise the house on a 
ndden. Befcnre I could surround the house, the two Scots 
were gotten In the strong tower, and I could see a boy riding 
from tlie house as fast as his horse could carry him } I little 
mupeded what it meant But Thomas Carleton came to me 
presently, and told me, that if I did not presently prevent it, 
both myself and all my company would be either slain or taken 
prisoners. It was strange to me to hear this language. He 
iben said to me, * Do you see that boy that rideth away so fast f 
He will be in Scotland wittiin this half hour } and he is gone 
to let them luiow that you are here, and to viYtaX «vA '^^x^'wt^ 
come, Bad the small number yoa have wVtki ^qkxs «xu\ ii>aal\S.- 
titer will make brngte, on a sadden they may vosv^^V^b x&a^«D^ 
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do with us what they fdease.' Hereupon we tocdi adviee what 
was best to be done. We sent notice presently to all parts to 
raise the country, and to come to us with all the speed thcj 
could, and witliall we sent to GarUsle to raise tlie townsmea} 
for without the foot we could do no good agaijut the tofwor. 
There we staid some hours, expecting more company; vd 
within shcnrt time after the country came in on all sides, to 
that we were quickly between three and four hundred horse; 
and, after some longer stay, the foot of Carlisle came to us, to 
the number of three or four hundred men : whom we preseBt- 
ly set to work, to get up to tlie top of the tower, and to uncovw 
the roof; and then some twenty of them to foil down together, 
and by that means to win the tower.— The Scotts, seeing thdr 
present danger, offered to parley, and yielded themselvei to 
my mercy. They had no sooner opened the iron gate, and 
yielded themsdves my prisoners, but we migiit see 400 hotm 
wUhin a quarter of a mile coming to their rescue, and to mp- 
prise me and my small company ; but of a sudden ^»ey stayedr 
and stood at gaze. Then had I more to do than ever; tar all 
our Borderers came crying, with full mouths, * Sir, gir* iw 
leave to set upon them ; for these are they that luTe killed our 
fathers, our brothers, and uncles, and our cousins; and ttaflj 
are coming, thinking to surprise you, upon weak grass nagi, 
such as they could get on a sudden ; and Ood hath put them 
into your hands, that we may lake revenge of them for much 
blood that they have spilt of ours.' I desired tliey would be 
patient a while, and bethought myself^ if I should give than 
tlielr will, there would be few or none of the Soots that would 
escape uukilled (there were so many deadly feuds amaog 
them ;) and therefore I resolved with myself to give them a 
fair answer, but not to give them their desire. So I told them, 
tliat if I were not there myself^ they might then do what 
pleased themselves ; but l>eing present, if I should give them 
leave, the blood tliat should be spilt that day would lie very 
bard §pon my conscience. And therefore 1 desired tliem,fer 
xiijrsakej to forbear ; and, if ^e ficota <^ twqv vn*»o^ 
Aitmy with all the speed they co^Ad, uso&xKS««QA^a^^^ 
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>j ahonld then have their wills to do what they {leased. 
My were 111 satisfied with niyan!«wer, but durst not disobey, 
lent with spretl to the Scots, and bade them park away with 
11 die speed they could *, for if they stayed the messenger's re- 
in, they should few of them return to their own home. They 
nde no stay, but they were turned homewards before the 
■essenger had made an end of his message. Thus, by God's 
■ercy, I escaped a great danger; and, by my means, there 
were a great many men's lives saved that day." 

Note XT. 
On many a eoim's graypyramidf 
Where unu of mighty chiefs lie AuL— P. 64. 
The odms, or piles of loose stones, which crown the sammh 
•f most of our Scottish hills, and are found in other remarka- 
Me ritiieUoiu, seem usually, though not universally, to hare 
been fepalrhral monuments. Six flat stones are commonly 
tend In tbe centre^ forming a cavity of greater or smaller 
dDmenrionc, in which an nm is often placed. The author is 
ponciioit of one, discovered beneath an immense cairn at 
■oaghlee, in Liddlesdale. It is of the most barlMrous con- 
■trartlon ; the middle of the substance alone having been sub- 
jected to the fire, over which, when hardened, the artist liad 
Md an inner and outer coat of unbaked clay, etched with 
■Dme very mde ornaments ; his skill apparently being inade- 
fHBie to baking the vase, when completely finished. Tlie con- 
tanls were bones and ashes, and a quantity of beeuls made of 
cobL Tliis seems to have been a bortiaroiis imitation of the 
i iashioa of sepulture. 
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Note I. 

Chrtat Dundee^-^P. TO. 

The Viscount of Dundee, slain in the battle of KIlBmnMlf . 

Note IL 
Fcr pathless marcA, and mountain etttj 
The peasant left his lowly shed.^^. Td 
The morajsses were the usual refuge of the Bonder heria^ 
men, on the ai^nvach of an English Bimj^-^Minatnlsg tftkt 
Scottish Border, VoL I. p^ 49.) Caves, hewed in the molt das- 
gerotts and inaoceasible [daces, also afforded an oecadomd re» 
treat. Such caverns may be seen in the preeipitouf taaaki oC 
<he Teviot at Sunlaws, iqpon the Ale at Aneimm, iqmn tht Jad 
at Hundalee, and in many other places upon the Border. The 
banks of the Eske^ at Gorton and Ilawthoradeii, are hoUoved 
into similar recesses. But even these dreaiy dena wm boI 
always secure places of concealment ** In the way as w« cai— ^ 
not far from this |riaoe, (Long Niddry,) George Ferret, a g«B- 
tlemaa of my Lord Protector^s..«happcned upon a cave In Ifaa 
grounde, the mouth whereof was so wome with the finsA 
printe of steps, thai he aeemed to becertaynethearvearmi 
foike within ; and gone doune to trie, he was reecfi|j injuij u u d 
with a hakebut or two. He left them notyet,tiUllie had know- 
en wheyther thei wold be content to yeld and come out } 
they fondly refusing, he went to my lorde's grace, and 
utterance of the thynge, gat lisence to deale with them as he 
coulde, and so returned to them, with a shore or two of piiH 
nen. Three ventes had thefar cave, that we wear ware €£, 
wbereo£he £rststoptupoiivaxioothimYkfi^^^fn^^itanR^ 
-•ftrf Met it a fyer, wliere«t th«i wUWka oasX ^ii»« lqaM^^ 



NOrfeS TO CANTO FOURTH. 20ff 

fo wel maynteyned without, that the fyer prevayleiW 
ei within &jn to get them belyke into another parier. 
ierised we (for I haptto be with hym) to Stop the lame 
lereby we should eyther smoother them, or fynd oat 
-entes, if thei liadde any moe: as this was done at ano> 
iue, about xii score of, we mougfate seethe ftime of their 
to come out; the wliich continued with so greata fbreey 

long a while, tliat we could not bat thinke ibey mosl 
^ them out, or smoother within: and forasmuch as we 
not that they dyd the tone, we thought it for certain 
!ar sure of tlie toother."— Pctfeen*« Account of Somtncff 
iCion into ScoUmtd, apod DalytlPt Fragnunm, 

Kotem. 
Southern ravage. — P. 70. 
n the following fragment of a letter from tbe Earl of 
inriherland to King Henry VIII. preserred among the 

M88. Calig. B. vH. 179, the reader may estimate the 
of the dreadful war which was occasionally waged op- 
BOTders, sharpened by mutual cruelties, and the pencil* 
ed of the wardens, or leaders, 
e Scotdsh barons, says the earl, had threatened to oomt 

*tiiree miles of my pore house of Werkworth, where I 
d glf me light to put on my cloths at mydnyghtj and 
he said Marke Carr said their opjmly, timt, sejrng they 
gmreroor on the marches of Scotland, as well M they 
Ingland, he shulde kepe your highnes instnicti<ms, gyf« 
to your garyson, for making of any day^orrey j for be 
s friends vrolde bume enough on the nyght, kc^g your 
ill here defyne a notable acte at theyre pleasuret. Up- 
Iche in your highnes* name, I conuuradet dewe watcha 
kepte on your marchies, for comyng in of any Scottsw^ 
dee, upon Thursday at night last, came thyrty Ugllt 
Dcn into a litil village of myne, called Whitell, having 
St sex houses, JjOog toward Kydd\BeiaiSi!ltU^Ti%\i^Vk^Ma^ 
wd ther wold bare fyred the said h<w«e»,>axix^«t ni*» 
9 io get tkere, and they fore«(« to ^«iViftf5^ «S!J ^'^'«*^ 

18 
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thejrme } and toke a wyf, being g^reat with cfayUe, 1 
towne, and said to hyr, Wher we can not gyve the 1 
yet we thall doo this in spyte of bym ; and* gyve he 
tall wounds upon the Iieid, and another in the right 
a dagger : whornppon the said wjrf is deede, and 
in her bdy is loste. Beseeching your most gracious 
reduce unto your gracious memory tliis wylful and 
■mrder, done within tlus your highncs realme,^ not\ 
ing all the inliabitants thereabouts rose unto the said 
gave wamynge by becons into the countrey af<»e th 
yet the Scottsmen dyde escape. And uppon certeyne 1 
to my brother Clyfforthe and me, had by credalile 
Scotland, this abominable act not only to he done 1 
of the Mershe, but also the afore named persons of 
and consented to, as by appearance, by the Erie of] 
an Friday at night last, let slyp C of tlie best ho 
Qlendaill, with a parte of your highnes' sul^ects of 
(ogetber with George Dowglas, whoo came iuu 
agayne, in the dawning of the day *, but afore theyi 
they dyd mar the Earl of Murrei's provisions at Co! 
for they did not only bume the said town of Colding 
all the come thereunto belonging, which is esteem 
tii marine sterling; Imt alsoo burned twa townes n^ 
ing thereunto, called Branerdergest and the Dlaek 
(bke zxiii persons, Ix horse, with cc hed of catc 
powe, as I am informed, hathe not only been a st> 
said Erie of Mnrrei^ not coming to the Bordure s 
alsoo, that none inlande man will adventure theyr • 
the marches. And as for the tax that shuUl have b( 
tyd for finding of the said iii hundred men, is utter 
Upon which the king ot Scotland departed from Edj 
BtirUng, and as yet there doth remay n. And also I, 
vice of my brother Clyflbrth, have devysed, that wit 
ayghts, Godde willing, Kclsey, in lyke case, shall 
with all the come in the said town *, and then they : 
aoopJace to lye any garyaon in ny^V^ >uk\o \2bft'ttMi< 
^IshtUMttsigBt furihcr knawtedset I aYiaKL wi^f 
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9f9 yonr higlines, aceordingc to my most bounden dutie. And 
lirtliis bornynge of Kelsey is devysed to be done secretly, by 
lyadaill and Ryddisdale. And thus the holy Trynite and * * * 
your most royal estate, with long lyf, and as much increase 
«f honour as your most noble heart can desire. M Wer* 
httkfthtxsSiddmyofOctober.^ (1S22.) 

Note IV. 
fTaa IVniinn.— P. 71. 
TUs person was, in my younger days, the theme of many t 
inside tale. He was a refeuner of the Buccleuch family, and 
held for his B(Hrder sonrice a small tower on the frontiers of 
Liddlesdale. Watt was, by profession, a suior^ but, by indinap 
tioB and practioe, an archer and vrarrior. Upon one occasion 
t*ie captain of Bewcastle, military governor of that wild dis* 
triet of Comberland, is said to have made an incursion into 
Beotiand, in which he was defeated and forced to fly. Watt 
TinUan pursued him closely through a dangerous morass : the 
^Jiqitain, howerer, gained the firm ground *, and seeing Tinlinn 
dismounted, and floundering in the bog, used these words of 
Insult : <* Solgr Watt, ye cannot sew your boots : the heels riip 
and the seams tioeJ**—^ If I cannot 8ew,**-Hnetorted Tinlinn, 
disdmrg^ng a shaft, which nailed the captain's thigh to hb 
nddtep-^If I cannot sew, I can yerk.^ 

NoteV. 
BUhope Stag,r-V.1\. 
There Is an oM rhyme, which thus celebrates the placM in 
Uddlesdale, reiAaiiiahle for game : 

Bilhope bmcs for bucks and raes, 

And Garit haugh for swine. 
And Tarras for the good bull-trout, 
If he be ta'en in time. 

* Aiip, creak.— Atve, tear. 
" t Terii to twltcbf u shoemakcn do,\ii wcvoAn^ ^<& ^f)5fia3DA» 
cf0eirwork. 
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The back! and roet^aswell as the old iwiaeyUCMVCfe 
ti&ct) but the good boU-troot is still ftmoof. 

Note VI. 

O/iiher brouck and bracelet fmUL-^V. 7L 

As the borderers were indifferent about the ^undbtn tiiUl 

tabitatlons, so much exposed to be burnt and i^ondendilkV 

were proportionally anxious to display splendour in deearatta| 

and ornamenting their fentalesf— fiee Ledy dc MwibuiUimltt 

NoteVn. 
Belted Will Howards— V. 72. 
iMtd William Howard, third ton of Thomas, dnk« of VoT' 
f<dk, succeeded to Naworth Castle, and a large domain amienA 
to it, in right of his wife Elisabeth, sister of George Loid Si- 
ere, who died without heirs male, in the llth of Queen EUia* 
beth. By a poetical anachronism, he is introduced into^ 
romance a few years eariier than he actually flourished. B» 
wu warden of the Western Marches) and, firom the rlgov 
with which he rejHvssed the Border excesses, the nama of 
Brited Will Howard is still fismous in our traditions. In the 
eastle of Naworth, his apartments, containing a bednroom, on* 
tnry, and library, are still shown. They impress us with an o^ 
pleasing idea of the life of a lord warden of the marches. 
Three or four strong doors, separating these rooms from the 
rest of the castle, indicate apprehensions of treachery firom his 
garrison } and the secret winding passages, through which Im 
could privately descend into the guardnroom, or even into the 
dungeons, imply the necessity of no small degree of secret su- 
perintendence on the part of the governor. As the andest 
boolKS and furniture have remained undisturbed, the fcnenble 
appearance of these apartments, and the armour seatlered 
around the chamber, almost lead us to expect the anival of Oe 
warden in person. Naworth Castle is situated near BninploA 
|0 Cumberland. Lord WUttua livmx^ \& wmmMbik «C th» 



i 
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NoteVUT. 
IjBvd Docre^—F. 72. 
Tbe well-known name of Dacre is derived from the exploits 
of one of their ancestors at tbe siege of Acre, or Ptolemais, un- 
der Richard Gceur de Lion. There were two powerful branches 
of that name. The first family, called Lord Dacres of the 
Sooth, held the castle of the same name, and are ancestors to 
the present Lord Dacre. The otlier family, descended from 
tie same stock, were called Lord Dacres of the North, and 
were barons of Uilsland and Uraystock. A diieftain of the 
kuter branch was warden of the West Alarches during^ the 
reig^ of Edward VI. He yras a man of a hot and obstinate 
cfaamcter, as appears from some ])articulars of Lord Surrey^ 
letter to Henry VIIL, giving an account of his behaTJour wilt 
tbe siege and storm of Jedburgh. It is printed in the Afnin 
Mniiy of the Soottitk Border^ Appendix to the Introduction. 

Note IX. 
The Crtrman Aagfrut-mou— P. 72: 
In iht wars with Scotland, lienry VIIL and his successon 
tnpLojed numanxis bands of mercenary troops. At the battle 
of Pinky, there were in the English army six hundred hack- 
buttera on foot, and two hundred on horseback, composed 
chiefly of foreigners. On the 27th September, 1549, the Duke 
of Somerset, Lord {arotector, writes to the Lord Dacre, warden 
of the West Marches : " The Alraains, in number two thou* 
sand, very Talient soldiers, shall be sent to you shortly from 
Newcastle, together with Sir Thomas llolcroft, and with the 
force of your wardenry, (which we would were advanced to the 
most strength of horsemen that mii^ht be^ shall make the at- 
tempt to Loughuiabcn, being of no such strength but that it 
may be skailed with ladders, whereof, beforehand, we would 
you caused secretly some number to be provitted } or else un- 
dermined with tbe pyke-ax, and so taken: ^ther to be kepCfiir 
the king's m^esty, or otherwise to be defaced^ and taken from 
tbe proito of the enemy. And In UVls muonKt XJoftV^soafc ^ 
CarJarenck to be used.*' Repeated mcBVlou ^»cxff% «^ "^^ 

16* 
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Almaiiw, in the sobsequent eorrespondeooe; and (hi cc^^ 
prise aeems finally to have been abandoned, from the dUfe^ 
of proYiding theie strangers with the neoessuy << vidnds mm 
carriages in so poor a country as Oumfries-shixe." Atof ^ 
CuHAtrland, voL L Introd. p. IxL From the bati k f i sciw rf 
the ancient Flemish painters, we learn, that the LowCeMtty 
and German soldiers marched to ^n assault withjlheiril^ 
knees bared. And we may also observe, in such pietareii tit 
extravagance to which they carried the fashion 9fomaaatiif 
their dress with knots of ribband. . This custom of tlM 6C> 
mans is alluded to in the Mirrourfor MagristraUs^ p. 131* 

Their fdeited garments therewith well acoMrd, 
Ail jagde and frmmst, with divers odours dedkt 

m 

Note X. 
Sii rtody laneu TkirUtteeM hrave 
Amtyed beneath a banner bright.:~-V. 73. 
Sir John Scott of Thirlestaine flourished in the reign o 
James V., and possessed the estates of Thirlestaine, Gama 
cleuch, tuc lying upon the river of Ettricke, and extending t 
St. Mary's Loch, at the head of Yarrow. It iq^pears, thatwiH 
James had assemUed his nobility, and their feudal followers, i 
Fala, with the purpose of invading England, and was, as is wc 
known, disappointed by the obstinate refusal of his peers, th 
baron alone declared himself ready to follow the king where 
er he should lead. In memory of his fidelity, James granted 
his family a charter of arms, entitling them to liear a Irarder 
fleurs-de4uce, similar to the treasure in the royal arms, with 
bundle of spears for the crest} motto, Rtt^y ay ready. Tl 
charter itself is printed by Nisbet; but his work being scare 
I insert the f(dlowing accurate transcript from the original, . 
the possession of the Right Honourable Lord Napier, the repr 
sentative of John of Thirlestaine. 

"JAIilES REX. 
'' Wc James, be the grace o( Qod, VJn;^ ol ^^>^,cn«aikA 



VOTES TO CANTO FOTTRTB. 211 

« 

flUth and foid tervise of of of^ right traist tritnd Joha 
Beott onUiiestuiG, qvha cmnmand to our hoste at Soutraedpv, 
•kh fliree seore end ten buncieres on horseback of his fHendl 
mA IbUowen, and beand willing to gang with ws into Eng- 
had, when all our nobles and others refuised, be vrwm readdyto 
tfifeeaUfll our bidding ; ffor the quhilk cause, it is our will, and 
va doe itiattUe command and charg our lion herawld, and 
feb de |wtl es tor the time beand, to give and to grauot to 
tts Hid John Scott, ane Border of ffleore de Uses alMNit 
feb eoatte of armes, sili as is on our royal Ijanner, and 
■baa ane bondell of lannccs above his helmet, with thir 
vonlB, Readdy ay Beaddy, that lie and all his ailercummers 
■■y bruili the aamine at a pledge and tailum of our guid will 
lad kyndnes for his true worthines $ and thir our letten seen, 
ft aae wayes failzie to doe. Given at Ffalla Muire, under our 
hand and privy cashet, the xxvii day of July, mc and xxxU 
Mires. By the Ring's graces speciall ordinance. Jo.AnHne.^ 

On the back of the charter, is written, 
''Edin. 14. January, 1713. Registred, conform to the act of 
lailfaunent made anent prolMitive writs, per M'Kaile, pror. and 
vodttced by Alexander Borthwick, servant to Sir William 
ieottofThirlestane. M. L.J." 

Note XI. 
An aged hnight^ to danger steeled, 

JFitk many a nutst-trooper came on ; 
And azure in a golden JUld, 
The stare and crescent graced his shield. 
Without Uie bend ofMurdieston.—F 74. 
The fkndly of Harden are descended from a younger fon of 
Ik laird of Bucdeuch, who flourished before the estate of Mur- 
lieflton was acquired by the marriage of one of tlMM! chieflaimt 
rith the heiress, in 1296. Hence they bear the cognizance of 
he Scotta upon the field *, whereas those of the Bucdeuch are 

* SlciaoTig. 
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disposed upon a bold dexter, aMumed in caiueqaia 
morriagc^-See CHadtimne of IKkitdawe'§ MSS, a 
atokotU PedigrttfUewastiet 1783. 

Walter Scoti of Harden, who flourished during t 
Queen Mary, was a renowned ]3order free-booter, i 
whom tradid<m lias preserved a variety of anecdot 
which have been publiahed ia the Mirutrehif of the S 
df r, and others in LeydtiCa Soenet of Infancy ; and o 
lately, in The Mountain Bard, a ci^lection of Bmtki 
Mr. Jamefl Hogg. The bugle bom, said to have be 
this formidaMc leader, is [nneserved by hu descenda 
sent Mr. Scott of Harden. — ^His castle was situate up 
brink of a dark and precipitous dell, thnmgh whlc 
rivulet steals to meet the Bcnthwick. In the recess t 
he is said to have kept ids spoil, which served foi 
maintenance of his retainers, until the production o 
clean spurs, in a covered dish, announced to the hu 
tliat they must ride for a supply of provisions. He w 
to Mary Scott, daughter of Philip Scott of Dryhope, 
in song the Flower of Yarrow. He possesned a ver; 
e*itate, which was divided among his five sons. Thi 
merous descendants of this old marauding Baron. 
lowing beautiful passage of LcydenU Scent* of i 
foundcil on a tradition respecting an infant capt 
Walter of Harden carried off in a predatory incu 
who is said to have become the author of some of 
beautiful pastoral songs. 

Where Bortha hoarse, that loads the meads w 
Rolls her red tide to Teviot's western strand, 
Through slaty hills, who«e sides are shagged w 
Where springs, in scattered tufts, the dark-gree 
Towers wood-girt Harden, fiur above the vale, 
And clouds of ravens o*er the turrets saiL 
A hardy race, who never shrunk from war, 
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Va« fixed Us iiKNintain>home }— a wide dimudii, 
And rich the 800, had parfrfe heath been grain ; 
Bat, what the niggard ground of wealth dvied. 
From fields more blessed his fearless arm supplied. 

The waning hanrest-moon shone cold and bright ; 
The warder's horn was heard al dead of nighty 
^kad, as tlie masqr portals wide were flm^, 
With stamping hooft the rockjr pavement rung. 
What &ir, half-veiled, leans from her latticed hall, 
Where red the wavering gleams of torchlight fldl f 
lis Tvrow's fairest Flower, who, through the glooBi, 
Looks, wistfol, for her lover's dancing {dome. 
Amid the piles of qpoil, that strewed the groand. 
Her ear, all anxious, caught a wailing sound ; 
Wtth trembling haste the youthful matron flew, 
And firom the harried heaps an in&nt drew. 

Scaled at the light, his little hands he flung 
Aroond her neck, and to her bosom clung; 
White beauteou Mary soothed, in accents mild, 
His fluttering soul, and dasped her foster child. 
Of milder mood the gentle captive grew. 
Not loved the scenes that scared his infant view j 
In vales remote, from camps and castles far. 
He sUlnned the fearful shuddering Joy of war; 
Content the loves of simple swains to sing, 
Or wake to fame the harp's heroic string. 

His are the strains, whose wandering echoes thrill 
The she^ierd, lingering on the twilight hill. 
When evming tnings the merry folding hours, 
And sun-eyed daisies close their winking ftower^ 
Be lived, o'er Yarrow's Flower to shed the tear, 
To strew the holly leaves o'er HaidenH \A«c\ 
But Done was found above tbe nAoiiteta^k Mom^ * 
AibfejB of peace, to bid th« datoj ^AxMVkx 
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Tie, nnmpless as the race from which he sprang^, 
Saved other names, and left his own unsung. 

Note XII. 
Scotts of Eshedale, a staltvart boniL— P. 75. 
Tn this, and tlie following stanzas, some account is given of 
the mode in which the property of the ralley of Eske was tnns- 
forrcd from the Beattisons, its ancient posseffiors, to the name 
of Scott It is needless to repeat the circumstances, wfaidk 
are g^ven in the poem, literally as they have been p re s erv ed 
by tradition. Lord Maxwdl, in the latter port of the sixteenA 
century, took upon himself tiie title of Eari of Morton. The 
descendants of Beattlson of Woodkerricke, who aided tiie 
carl to escape from his disobedient vassals, continued to hold 
these lands witliin the memory of man, and were the only 
Beattisons who had property in the dale. The old people give 
locality to the story, by showing the Galliard'sBangfajtbe fkaet 
where Bucdeuch's men were concealed, &c. 

Note Xm. 
Their gathering word woa Bellendtfu — ^P. 78. 
Bellenden is situated near the head of Borthwick watCff 
and, being in the centre of the possessions of th« Sootti, was 
frequently used as their place of rendezvous and gathering 
word.— Survey of Selkirkshire, in Maefarlane*» MS8. Ad- 
vocates' Library. Hence Satchells calls one part^ his ge- 
nealogical account of tlie families of that dan, his BeUendea. 

Note XIV. 
The camp their Jkome, their Imo the ewmrd. 
They knew no ceuntryy owned no /onL— P. 61. 
The mercenary adventurers, whom, in 1380, the Earl of 
Cambridge carried to the assistance of the King of Portogal 
against the Spaniards, mutinied for want of regular pay. 
At an assembly of their leaders, Sir John Soteier, a natnnl 
eon of Hdwnrd the Black Prtnce, \V»a lAAwsawftL ^ik«m-. *"%. 
eouasayle, let us be alle of one «Miaaice> •»d^^ «Bfc*««wt^. 
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«nd let us among^ ourselves reyse up the baner of St. George^ 
and let us be frendes to God, and eneniyes to alle the 
worldc ; for without we make ourselfe to be feared, we gette 
aothynge." 

"By my fayth," quod Sir William Helidon, "ye sayc right 
well, and so let us do." They all agreed with one voyce, and 
10 regarded among them who shulde be their capitayne. Then 
ibey advysed in the case how they coude nat have a better 
capitayne than Sir John Soltier. For they sulde than have 
good leyser to do yrell, and they thought he was more me* 
teyler thereto than any other. Than they raised up the penon 
of St Gemrge, and cried " A Solter ! a Soltier ! the valyaunt 
bastarde ! (rends to God, and enemies to all the worlde !" 
Frwtarty voL L ch. 393. 

Note XV. 
A gauntlet on a spear. — P. 83. 
A glove upon a lance was the embleih of faith among the 
ancient borderers, who were wont, when any one broke his 
word, to expose this emblem, and prodaim him a faithless 
villain at the first border meeting. This ceremony was much 
dreaded. SeeJLuly, 

Note XVL 
We cltum from thu William of Deloraintj 
TkSt ke mojf t^fftr marchrtrtason pain^—V. 85. 
Several species of offences, peculiar to the Border, constit 
tuted what was called March-treason. Among others, was the 
crime of riding or causing to ride, against the opposite eoun* 
try during the time of truce. This, in an iadenture made at 
the water of £ske, beside Salom, the 25th day of March, 
1334, betwixt noble lords and mighty. Sirs Henry Percy, 
Earl of Northumberland, and Archibald Douglas, Lord of 
Galoway, a truce is agreed upon until the 1st day of July } 
and it is expressly accorded, " Gif ony alfaftV^ voXVux Q'Oi ^«^ 
Is par^ cr on the tothyr, that he shalki be YkftU^'^X «c \ifi»iw- 
dJt; and gif ioky cufflpaiqr steUU %yy ^odii^ 'V^£tasl ^^ 
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trieax beforesajd, ane of that compuqr sail be henget 01 
heofdit, and the remanant sail restore the gndys stoUen la 
the dubble.**— iSRitory e/* JFeOnwtlmd and Cvmbericaidf la- 
trod, p. xxxix. 

NoteXVn. 
jniliatn of DclortUne 



WxU cleanse him, by oath^ of marcK-treuMon HaSm^—V. 88. 

In dubious cases, the innocence of Border-criminals wai 
occasionally referred to their own oath. The form of ex- 
cusing bills, or indictments, by Border-oath, ran thus: **T(W 
shall swear by heaven above you, hell beneath yon, fay 
your part of Paradise, by all that God made in six days and . 
teven nights, and by God himself, you are whart out nek- 
less of art, part, way, witting, ridd, lienning, liaving, or 
recetting of any of the goods and cattels named in this taSlL 
Su help you Qod."^— History of Cumber1ai»df Introd. p. zsr. 

Note XVm. 
Knighthood he took of Dovf^tu? aworJLn-V. 88. 
Tlie dignity of linighthood, according to the original Ib- 
fititution, liad this peculiarity, tliat it did not flow fimn tht 
monarch, but could be conferred by one who himself posaeased 
it, upon any squire who, after due probation, was found to 
merit the honour of cliivalry. Latterly, this power was con- 
fined to generals, who were wont to create knights bannerets 
after or before an engagement Even so late as ttie reign of 
Queen Elizabetli, Essex hig^y offfended his Jealous sovereigB 
by the indiscriminate exertion of tliis privilege. Amongst 
others, he kn^fated the witty Sir John Harrington, whose 
favour at court was by no means enhanced hy Us new ho- 
nours. — See the iVufw Antiqtus^ edited by Mr. Park. But 
pruliably the latest instance of knighthood, conferred by a 
subject was in the case of Thomas Ker, Icnighted by the Eari 
of Huntley, afler the defeat of the Earl of Ar^le in the battls 
of'Behiimcs. The fact Ih att««ted,>s<!<ai>DPy ^^m*!^*^^^^'^^"^ 
account of ihe engagement, coiitaimK^ Va «^«wiwMI»«>fl 



H0TE8 TO AKTO FOURTH. 217 

the advocates' library, and lately editad by BIr. Dalyell, ta 
(htUy Sangi and Balleti, Edin. 1803. 

Note XIX. 
When English Hood notOed Ancram ford,—V, 88. 
Tl^ battle of Ancram Moor, or Peniel-heach, was fought 
A. D. 1545. The English, commanded by Sir Ralph Evers, and 
Sir Biyan Latoun, were totally routed, and both their leaders 
^hdn in the action. The Scottish anqy was commanded bj 
Archibald Douglas, Earl of Angus, assisted by the Laird oi 
Bvceknich and Norman Lesly. 

Note XX. 
The Uanche ?ton^-P. 89. 
l%is was the cognisance of the noble house of Howard in 
an its branches. The crest, or bearing, of a warrior, was 
oAen used as a nomme de guerre. Thus Richard III. acquired 
Us well4inown epithet The Bear of York. In the Tiolent 
satire on Cardinal Wolsey, written by Roy, commonly, but 
erroneously, imputed to Dr. Bull, the Duke of Buckingham 
is called the BemOiftd 5wan, and the Duke of Norfolk, or Earl 
of Surrey, the fFkite Lion, As the book is extremely rare, and 
the whole passage relates to the emblematical interpretatieQ 
of Iwraldry, it shall be here given at length. 

The Deeer^pHon of the Armee, 
Of the proud Cardinal this is the sheld^ 
Bome up betwene two angels of Sathan ; 
The sixe bloudy axes in a bare felde^ 
Sheweth the cru^te of the red man, 
Which hath devoured the Beautiful Bma^ 
Mortal enemy unto the Whyte Lion, 
darter ci Torke, the vyle butcher's sonaaw 
Th» sixe bulles heddes in afdde bladb^ 
BetokeneUi his stordy furkmsness, 
Wherefore, the godly lyght to pot stoaxSte, 
Hb Ixyt^peth In his djnrllsli darcnn^ 
^*elmadoginth» middes doth «xntMM 

19 .^ 
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The mastiff curre bred in Ypewich towne, 
Gnawynge with his teth a lunges crowne. ^ 
The cloubbc signifieth playne his tirannyt 
Covered over with a cardinal's hatt, 
Wherin shall be fulfilled the prophecy, 
Aiyse up Jacke, and put on thy salatt, 
For the Qrme is come of bagge and walatt. 
The temporall chevalry thus thrown doune, 
Wherfor prest take hede, and beware they crowne. 

There are two copies of this very scarce satire in the libniy 
of the late John, Duke of Roxburghe. See an aoooont of it 
also in Mr. Egcrton Bridges* curious miscellany, the Cciimrs 
LUteraritu 

Note XXI. 

t^t Musgrave meet JUmt Delfiredne 

In single Jight. — P. 89. 
It may easily be supposed, that trial by single combat, lo 
peculiar to the feudal system, was common on the Bocders. 
lu 1558, the well-known Kirkaldy of Grange foaght a dud 
with Ralph Evre, brother to the then Lord Evre, in conse- 
quence of a dispute about a prisoner said to have been ill 
treated by the Lord Evre. Pitscottie gives the fc^owing ac- 
count of the afiair: ** The Lord of Ivers his brother provoked 
William Kircaldy of Grange to fight with him, in ain^e com- 
bat, on horseback, with spears j who keeping the ajppointment 
accompanied with Monsieur d'Ossel, lieutenant to the French 
king, and the garrison of Haymouth, and Mr. Ivera, accom- 
panied with the governor and garrison of Berwick, it was dis- 
charge, under the pain of treason, that any man slwuld come 
near the cliampions within a flight-shot, except one man tor 
either of them, to bear their spears, two trumpets, and two 
lords, to be judges. When they were in readiness, tlie tnnn- 
pets sounded, the heraulds cried, and the Judges let them go. 
Then they encountered very &eTceV}\YraLX^twttce ^xvdk VSa 
spear through hia CMlver«ary'*& sihoiiiii^^ amdi >a*x« ^hgo^ <A \&» 
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kone, being sore wounded : but whether he died or not, it is 

«Bcertain.»--P. 202. 
The following indenture will show at how late a poriod the 

trial by combat was resorted to on the Border, as a proof ^ 

{oilt or innocence : 
" It is agreed between Thomas Musgrave and Lancelot Gail- 

too, Sot the true trial of sudi controversies as are betwixt 

ihem, to have it openly tried by way of combat, before 

God and the face of the world, to tty it in Canonbyhohne, be- 
fore England and Scotland, upon Thursday in Easter-week, 
hdog the eighth day of April next ensuing, A. D. 1602, be- 
twixt nine of the dock, and one of the same day, to fight on 
foot, to be armed with jack, steel cap, plaite sleeves, plaite 
bveacbes, plaite sockes, two basleard swords, the Uades to be 
one yard and a half a quarter of length, two Scotch daggers, 
«r dorks, at their girdles, and either of them to provide ar- 
wmr and weapons for themselves according to this indenture. 
Two gentlemen to be appointed on the field, to view both the 
parties : to see that they both be equal in arms and weapon^ 
aecording to this indenture*, and being so viewed by the gen- 
tlemen, the gentlemen to ride to the rest of the company, and 
to leave them but two bojrs, viewed by the gentlemen, to be 
under idxteen years of age, to hold their horses. In testi- 
mmj of this our agreement, we have both set our hands 
to this ii^nture, of intent all matters shall be made so 
plain, as diere shall be no question to stick upon that day. 
Which indenture, as a witness shall be delivered to two 
gentlemen. And for that it is convenient the world dtould 
be privy to every particular of the grounds of the quarrel, 
we have agreed to set it down in this indenture betwixt 
us, that, knowing the quarrel, their eyes may be witness of 
the trial. 

The groimds of the Quami. 
**■ 1. Laneelof Oarleton did charge TYioTonAlft»B^SC««^>MSsc« 
&tt hrdt ofber tt»Je8ty*8 privy coundV, that"LecRS«VACj«Asfco^ 
wMt told bj a geaOmoBn, one of her ma^ettfm «si«ra iMi«| 
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timt Thomu Musgreve had offered to deliver her ma^tttjH 
cuQe of Bewcastle to the king of Scots*, and to witnen Ha 
lame, Lancelot Oarieton had a letter under the fcnlhiiMiili 
own hand for hhi dUcharge. 

*<2. He chai^peth him, that whereas her nu^eMj dofli TSttlf 
bertow a great fee iqwn him, as captahi of Bewcaifle^ to 
tSA and defend her nM^esty*s sut^jeets therein; ThoiMi 
Mnfgmve hath neglected his duty, for that her nM^ai^ 
CMtle mT Bewcastle was bgr him made a den of tiiieveai aad 
an harbour and recdpt for murderers, felons, and all fortf of 
mifdaneanors. The precedent was Quinten Whitehead and 
Bunion BlacUmme. 

<*S. He duurgeth him, that his office 9i Bewcastito is opea 
for the Scotch to ride in and tlirougfa, and small reristaflcw 
made by him to the contrary. 

'^ Thomas MusgmTe doth deny all his eharg«; and aaitt^ 
fliat he will prove that Lancelot Carleton doth felaely b^ 
Um, and will prove the same by way of combat, according to 
this indentm«. Lancelot Carleton hath entertained the dml- 
lenge, and so^ by CN>d'8 permission, wiU prdve it true as be- 
fore, and hstfa let his hand to the same. 

(Signed) Tkema$ Muagrtne. 
Ltautki Ctuitt&n,^ 

NoteXXn. 

JSTe, the jovial Harper,-—V, 91. 

The person, here alluded to, is one of our ancient Border 

minstrels called Rattling Roaring Willie. This tonArifutt 

was (HvbaUy derived firom his bullying dispodtion ; being, it 

would seem, such a roaring boy, as is frequently mentioned In 

old {days. While drinking at Newmill, upon Teviot, about 

Ave miles above Hawick, Willie chanced to quarrel iRdth one 

of his own profession, who was usually distinguished by the 

odd name of Sweet Milk, from a place on Rule water so 

called. Thqr retired to a meadow, on the opposite side of the 

Teviot, to decide the contest with their swords, and Sweet 

jtfittt was kJUed on the spot lkthQnkAxtftiua\tttheoalMof 
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mmder, which is stiU cailed Sweet Milk Thorn. Willie 
was taken uid executed at Jedburgh, bequeathing his name 
to the beautiful Scotch air, called ^ Rattling Roaring Willie." 
Bamsay, who set no value on traditionary lore published a 
few verses of this song in the Tea Table MUoetkmy, carefully 
sappressing all which had any connexion with the history of 
Ae author, and origin of the piece. In this case, however^ 
kooest Allen is in some degree justified, by the extreme 
wortfilessness of the poetry. A verse or two may be taken as 
Ohistrvtive of the history of Roaring Willie, alhided to in the 
text 

Now Willie's gane to Jeddart, 

And he's for the rood-day f 
But Stobs and young Falnash,t 

They followed him a' the way j 
They followed him a' the way, 

They sought him up and down, 
In the links of Ousenam water, 

They fand him sleeping sound. 

Stobs lighted aff his horse, 

And never a word he spak, 
Till he tied Willie's hands 

Fu' fast behind his back} 
Fu' fast behind his back. 

And down beneath his knee, 
And drink will be dear to Willie, 

When Sweet Mllkt gars him die. 



* The day of the Rood fair at Jedburgh, 
t Sir ailbert Elliot of Stobs, ai\ei ^cq\V <A^\)&3nn^ 
i A wretched pun on liVs ai\tR^o\\\?.V% vob^vor. 

19* 
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Ah wae Ught on ye, Stobs ! 

An ill d«ath mot ye die ! 
Ye're the first and foremost mw 

Thi^ e'er laid hands on me} 
That e'er laid hands on me, 

And took my mare me fiue $ 
^ Wae to you, Sir Gilbert EUiott 

Te are my mortal &e ! 

The lasses of Ousenam water 

Are rag^ging and riving tbeichair, 
And a' for the sake of Willie, 

Hisbeanty wasso&ir; 
His beauty was so fiur. 

And eomely for to see. 
And drink wiUbedear to Willie, 

When Sweet Milk gars him die. 

KoteXXm. 
< SlqA Lord ArckHbaUPi batde laxntf 
Inthe old Dmiglaa' day^-^F. 92. 
The title, to die most ancient collection of Border regulations 
runs fiius: 

., * Be it remember^ that, on the 18th day of December, 146^ 
^-l fFiUiam DoiiflofMsembled the whole kurds, fineehoMers, 
and eldest Borderers, that best knowledge had, at the college 
of Lindonden ; and there he caused those lords and Borderers 
bodily to be sworn, the Holy Gospel touched, that th^, justly 
and truly, after their cunning, should decrete, decern, deliver, 
and put in order an€ writing, the statutes, ordinances, and 
uses of marche, that were ordained in Black ArchibtUd of Doug' 
Uu's days, and Archibald his son's days, in time of mrSare ; 
and they came again to him advisedly with these statutes and 
ordinances, which were in time of virarfare before. The said 
Earl WUliamj seeing the statutes in writing decreed and de- 
livered by the said loixls and Borderers, thoughtthem right 
jgoeedful and profitable to the Borderers } the which staiiites, 



HOTES TO CANTO FODBTB. 223 



d Eu-l Ifilliam, and hirda utd eldeM Bordno-; 
I polnti to be tromn Id dnifl of wnftR to bt 
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NoteL 

Tke Bloody Heart blaad in lAi Enn, 

Til* chief of lliis polf nl nee of beni»i, aboiit the itU 
XK.-v>v^'aBArcliilnli) DongLu, Bcvfpili Eu-1 of An^ni, ■ 

(iiovvn cnf-njHnce DfllieIiini3Fori>Du^lHA,auainedfh 

iMlLulicurl,lobeisrrlLilloUKHul7l.ui(]. 

NMe II. 

Tiz Snxn Spviri cfWcdicrbimc^r. M. 

Sir SaYiil lloni««rWcdUerl)umr, wboHU ilMn In il 
Mitle o( Flodden, left ktcii sons b; bin vife, Inbcl, di 
if llDpiiriDgle of GnlBshieli <iio» Frin^le of WUt 
riiejHerec»ll«ltlie Be*™ Speangf ■" 



ThattBtnti ^jwJi lii rpmMiTig en 
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Note IV. 
Bnuatk the erttt of old Dunbar^ 

And Hefbwm^* mingUd bannertf eonu^ 
Down the steqp mountain glittering far j 
Andiheniing ttHl, ^ a Home / oHonu ."*" 
The Earis of Home, as descendants of the Dm 
Earis of March, carried a lion rampant, argent ; b\ 
changed the colour of the shield from gules l 
to Oreenlaw, their ancient possession. Th« 
r, of this powerftil family, was, "• A Home ! a 
I anciently placed in an escrol above the crest. '. 
k anned with a lion's head erased gules, with a o 
files, tamed op ermine. 

TheHepboms, a powerAd family in East IiOthian, 
tJlj in close alliance with the Homes. The chief of 
was Hepburn, Lord of Hailes \ a fiunily which term. 
Ilic too fiunoos Eari of BoihwelL 

Note V. 
Pvrtued the foot-ball play^—V. 101. 
The foot-ball was anciently a very favourite sport all tl 
Beottand: but especially upon the Borders. Sir John * 
thaxAj of Carmichael, warden of the middle marchf 
killed in 1600 by a band of the Armstrongs, returning 
foo(4)all match. Sir Robert Carey, in his Memoirs, m 
a great meeting, aj^inted by the Scottish riders to be 
Kdso, for the purpose of playing at foot<baIl, but whi 
minated in an incursion upon England. At present, tl 
ball is often i^yed by the inhabitants of adjacent parit 
of the opposite banks of a stream. The ^ctory is co 
widitbe utmost fury, and very serious accidents have 
tinef taken place in the struggle. 
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Note VI. 
'TVoixC truce andtuar, ntek ntdden cAoiif 
Was HOC ui\frequentf nor heldttrangt^ 
In the old Border day.r—f. 102. 
Notwithstanding tlie constant wars upon the ' 
tbe occasional craehies which marked the mutoaJ 
Inhabitants on either side do not aj^oear to have n 
otfao' with tliot violent and personal animosity) ^ 
have been expected. On the contrary, like the on 
tile armies, they often carried on something resem 
ty intercourse, even in the middle of hostilities ; 
dent, from various ordinances against trade ai 
riages between English and Scottish Borderers, 
▼ernments of both countries were jealous of theJ 
too intimate a connexion. Froissart says of both 
i I *^ Englyshemen on the one party, and Scottes on 1 

ty, are good men of warre *, for when they met 
! harde fight without sparynge. There is no hoo (tr 

::| them, as long as spears, swords, axes, or daggers, 

but lay on eche upon nther; and whan they be 
j and that the one party hath obtained the victoi 

]i gloryfye so in the3rre dedes of armes, and are so 

Hf auch as be taken they shall be ransomed, or that t 

"^1 the felde; so that shortly eche of them is so < 

yl other, that, at their departynge, curtyslye they > 

thank jou/*—Bemer't Froissart, voL II. p. 153. 
meetings of truce, which, although places of men 
merriment, often witnessed the most bloody scene 
to illustrate the description in the text. Theji 
portrayed in the old ballad of the Reidsquair. 
came armed to a meeting of the wardens, yet the. 
fearlessly and peaceably with each other in muta 
familiar intercouse, until a casual fray arose: 

Then was there noughWiVii Y»vi wA «^ 
And every man v^'^ **^^ «k>jtwA. 
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In die 29lh ttanu of this Canto, there is tn attempt to ex- 
pras MNoe of the mixed feelings, with which the Borderers on 
each side were led to regard their neighbourb 

Note Vn. 

jhtdftfaadi •» the dmrhtniMg fimbk^ 
t^tmd hmOm^wkaaifjt wkuUenm } 

Am %taida^ their ttragglert <• ngmin^ 

Gmix the $hritt watch^umrd mf their dmu—T, 102. 
flitten remarlu, with bictef censore, the disorder^ caodnet 
«f &e Eng^sh Borderers, who attended the Protector Somerset 
M Us oqiedition against Scodand. ** As we wear thm a set- 
lb^, and the tents a setting up, among all things els com- 
■endaUe in our hole joomej, one thing seemed to me an in- 
loDerable disorder and abuse : that whearas aUvrajs, both ia 
in loanes of war, and in all candies of armies, quietnes and 
stilnes, without nois, is, principallj in the night, after the watch 
Is set, ohserred, (I nede not reason why,) our northern prik- 
fcera, the Borderers, notwithstandjng, with great enorraitie, (as 
thought Bie^ and not unlike (to be plajm) onto a masteries 
hounde howljrng in a hie wey when he hath lost him he waited 
wpcan, sum hoopynge, sum whistlyng, and most with cryinf, 
A Berwyke, a Berwyke ! A Fenwyke, a Fenwyke ! A Bui- 
mer, a Buhner ! or so otherwise as theyr ca|ilains names weaTi 
never lin'de these troublous and dangerous noyses all the 
nj0ite longe. They said, they did it to finde their captain and 
miows} but if the soldiers of our other countreys and dieret 
had used the same manner, in that case we should have oft 
tjmes had the state of our camp more like the outrage of a 
dissolute huntyng, than the quiet of a well ordered armye. It 
is a feat of war, in mine opinion, that might right well be left 
I could reherse causes (but > f I take it, they are better unspoken 
than uttred, unless the fout wear sure to be amonded) that 
migh^ shew thei moye alweis more peral to our armie, but in 
their one nyg-ht's ao doynge, than they shew ^ood «»tN\cft V^'^ 
Miun Bey) in a boole vyage,*^-^jpud jDaJtzclPs l^raf^»fct^x»^^Al>. 
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Cfair tit ijxilt U«>iUhW tmtdiwtt, 
And mlk Itl hifb Fnia llufimg^^. HH 

The pnriiill of Border marHUden *■« fiillov«d 
li\|urpd jmxtj nnd hli friflDdt irhli Udo^^otdidi lad 
kam, uhI OM nlM ihE 4M-tn>£ newHendO^V' 
muld met tli« went, 10 fullovtbelimdcnUBa*^ 
hlnj^oDi] « pdvlloire which on«i ocajioDCd UooM* 
uMliion u wb>i hu b«ii Bid of ib> blDuHuaa, lai^ 
(hu Ibe bmd wu lupi up by the BnwlfA haflj « 
border aWa till wlthiD tbc inh cemniT. ApcnaaWM 
InilieiDemaEyofnun, who reiDemlH 
be]! U Eldinhopc, In Etlridic Foml, far »boie n 




tdC* of Ibe bin. T1k7 Mofiied ud looked Utkalo^^ 

the dii)> H>u too tkr brokes u> idmii Ibe diue* af 111 ' 

[nif uy of (Uem off- Oi 

lionei nnd comljif to ihc itiepherd, k 

wore nmiKl hu »alit| ud leliine bli loot upon bkfeM^ ^ 

eil II lUlllbrake, (ndairiedllunjKttbUn. I^f| 

off m Ihe E«llop; uid, Ibe ibepberd fftrlBf tta 4lH^ | 

blooiMiaundwuluniRllaoie, udtb* people la tbaadgltal 



bow icrj hug llii III I f ilii nmiliiiii iiiblleMth W 
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VoteVm. 
Cheer tie dark hlood'-heund en kis «wyi 
And vntk the hugU rouse the frajf^-V. 116. 
The porsait of Border marauden was followed bj 
ii^jured party and his friends with Uood-hounds and bi 
horn, ftnd was called the hot-trod. He was entitled, If his 
could trace the scent, to follow the invadors into the opp 
kinfifdom *, a privilege which often occasioned bloodshed 
ad<Ution to wlnt has been sud of the bhxMMMmnd, I may 
that the breed was kept up by the Bocdeuch fiuonUy oo 
Bwder estates till within the 18th centuiy. Apersonwas 
in the memory of man, who remembered a Uood-hooad I 
kept at Eldinhope, in Ettricke Forest, for whose mainleDi 
the tenant had an allowance of meaL At tiiot time the i 
were always watched at night. Upon one occaston, wlM 
duty had fallen on the narrator, then a lad, he beeam 
hausted with fiuigue, and fell asleep, iqx>n a bamk, near Mi 
ing. Suddenly he was awakened by the tread of Ibonea 
saw five men, well mounted and armed, lide briskly ofC 
edge of the hill. They stopped and looked at the flodi 
the day was too far broken to admit the chance of their c 
ing any of them off. One of them, in spite, leiqied tn» 
horse, and coming to the shepherd, seized him by the b 
wore round his waist} and setting his foot upon his bo^y, 
ed it till it broke, and carried it away with him. They 
off at the gallop; and, the diepherd giving the alann 
blootMiound was turned loose, and the pec^de in the iid|^ 
hood alarmed. The maraiuiers, however, esoqwd, not 
standing a sharp pursuit. This drcumstaaoe serves to 
how very long the license of the Bocderen contiiund la 
degree to manifest itself. 
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Note I. 
8k4 wrtmght %»t 6y forbidden tpett^—V. 123. 
Apokr boUef, thoogli contrary to the doctrines of the church, 
fitTOorable distinction betwixt magicians and necro- 
or ^Hzards; the former were sapposed to command 
A»e?it spirits, and the latter to serve, or at least to be in league 
ad eonqiact with those enemies of manldnd. The arts of sub- 
jBctfi^ tiie daemons were manifold ; and sometimes the fiends 
were acCoaDy swindled by the magicians, as in the case of 
Ifie iMU^galii betwixt one of their number and the poet Virgil. 
Thtt dMslcal reader will, doubtless, be curious to peruse this 
aneedote: 

*\)if^Qim was at wcxAe at Tolenton, where he stodyed dyly- 
gnitity, for he was of great understandynge. Upon a tjrme, the 
scoters had ^reense to go to play and sporte them in the fykfei, 
after the usance of the holde time. And there was also Vir* 
giUns therel^ey also walkynge among the hylles alle about It 
fortODed he spyed a great hole in the syde of a great Igrll 
wherein he went so depe, that Uc culd not see no more lyght j 
and then he went a fytell farther therin, and than he saw some 
lyght agsyne, and than he went fourth streyghte, and within 
a lytyU wyle after he harde a voyce that called, ^Virgilius! 
Ytrgilius!* and looked aboute, and he colde nat see no body. 
Then sayd he, Qi. e. (Ac voice^ *■ Virgilius, see ye not the lytyll 
bourde lying byscde you there markd with that word ?' Than 
answered Virgilius, * I see that borde well anough.' The voyce 
said, *■ Doo awaye that borde, and lette me out thereatte.* Then 
answered Virgilius to the voice that was under the Ijrtell borde, 
and saydc, * Who art thou that callest me so f * Thaivanswered 

the devyll, *I ftm a devyll conjured out of the body of a oer- 

20 
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tejrne man, and faany]tsb<>d here trll the day nt Jud^ 
out that I be dclyrered by the handes of men. Thw 
I pray the, delyrere me out of this payn, and I shall t 
the many bokes of negromanc}'e, and how thou shi 
it lyghtly, and know the inractyse therein, that no 
icyvnce of nrgromanc3re shall passe the. And ni 
ihaO diewe and enforme the so, that thou shalt ha 
desyre, whereby mythynke it is a great gyfke for 
doyng. For ye may also flius all your power frcndj 
nnke ryche yonr enemyes.^ — ^Thorough that gm 
was Virgillus tempted ; he badde the fynd show tl 
him, that he might have and occupy them at his W3 
the fynde shewed him. And than Vii^lius poll 
bourde, and there was a Ijrtell hole, and thereat wn 
tH out lyke a yeel, and cam and stode before Virg! 
bygge man; whereof Virgilius was astonied and 
gready thereof, that so great a roan myght come v 
tie a hole. Than sayd Virgilius; *Shulde ye well 
the hrife that ye cam out of ?^— < Yea, T shall weU,* c 
▼yL *I hold the best plegge that I have, that ye ft 
h.*-- 'Well,* said the deryl, * thereto I consent.* Ac 
devjrl wrange himselfe into the ly^Il hole agcyne; 
Vtts therein, Vlrg^us kjrvercd the hole ageyne with 
cloae, and so was the devyll begyled, and myght 
cone out agen, but abydeth shytte styll therein. T 
the devyll dredefuUy to Virgilius, and said, « Whi 
done, Virgins?* Virgilius answered, *Abyde the 
jrour day appoynted; and fro thens forth abydeth I 
And so Virgilius became very connynge in the prad 
black scyence.** 

Tills story may remind the render of the Arabian 
Fisherman and the imprisoned Genie ; and it is mon 
bable, that many of the marvels naimted in the life 
are of oriental extraction. Among such 1 am dispo 
kon the following whimsical account «f the foondati 
; containing a curious tVicor^ confC«ravR^\JBft«» 
with which. U la afl^(4«dL. N Vs^^ ^\ 
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M of gallantry, had, it secm^i, carried ofi* the daughter of a 
certain Soidan, and was anxious tu secure his prize. 

"Than he tliooght in his mynde howc he niyghte mareyc hyn 
Md tliougfat in his mynde to founde iu the middes of the see a 
fijer towne, with great lands belongynge to it; and so he dyd 
bjr his cunnynge, and called it Napells. And the fandacyon 
•fit was of egges, and in ttiat town of Napells he made a tow- 
er widi iili comers, and in the top he set an appell upon an 
ynm ysrde, and no man culde pull away that apel without he 
Inke it; and through that yren set he a bolte, and in that 
Mte let he a egge. And he henge the apell by the stauke up- 
fo a cheyae, and so hangeth it stilL And when the egge styr- 
Kth, M Ankle the town of Napells qualce; and whan the egge 
ferafce^ than ihtdde the towne sinke. Whan he had made an 
code, he lette call it Napells." This appears to have been aa 
article of carrenEt belief during the middle ages, as appears 
from the statutes of the order JJu Saint Esprit^ au droit duir, 
iastitiited in 1362. A chapter of the linights is appointed to be 
hdd annually at the Castle of the Enchanted Egg, naar the 
grotto of Vkgil^—iUoni/aucoa, VoL IL p. 126. 

Note II. 
Atnerlimat upon her vfritt^^T. 124. 
A moiin, or sparrow-hawl^ was usually carried by ladle$ of 
rank, as a folcon was, in time of peace, the constant attendant 
of a knight, or baron. See Latham on Falconry^ — Godscroft 
relates, that, when Mary of Lorraine was regent, she pressed 
the Eari of Angus to admit a royal garrison into his castle of 
TantaOon. To this he returned no direct answer ; but, as if 
apostrophising a goos-hawk which sat on his wrii»t, and wluch 
be was feeding during the Queen's speech, he exclaimed, ^ The 
devil's in this greedy glade, she will never be fuU." Uunu^t 
Hittory of the Home of Douglas^ 1743, VoL II. p. 131. Baiclay 
complains of the common and indecent practice of bringing^ 
hawks and hounds into churches. 
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Notem. 
And princely peaeedc't gilded frimw— P. 124. 
The peacock, it is well known, was considered, during the 
times of chivalry, not merely as an exquisite delicacy, but as « 
dish of peculiar solemnity. After bein^^ roasted, it was agaia 
decorated witii its plumage, and a spunge, dipt in Ughted q^, 
rits of wine, was placed in its bill. When it was introduced <n 
days of grand festival, it was tlie signal for the adventurooi 
knights to take upon them vows to do some deed of ddnhf, 
*^ before the peacock and tlie ladies." 

Note IV. 
And o'er the boar-heady gami8hedhraoe,i~-V. 124. 
The boards head was also an unusual dish of feudal qpiesk 
dour. In Scotland it was sometimes surrounded with little 
l>anners, displaying the colours and achievements of the h»> 
ron, at whose board it was served.— PuOrerton** Jiutor^ Vol. L 
p. 482. 

NoteV. 
And cygnet from St, Mary's toave* — P. 124. 
There are often flights of wild swans upon St Mary's lake at 
the head of the river Yarrow. 

NoteVL 
Smote, voith hisgauntletfStowtHunthilL^V. 125L 
The Rutherfords of Hunthill were an ancient race <^ Border 
Icdrds, whose names occur in history, sometimes as deiendlii^ 
the frontier against the English, sometimes as distnrfoiiig the 
peace of their own country. Dickon Draw4he-sWord waa 
son to the ancient warrior, called in tradition tiie Oock of 
Huntiiill. 

Note Vn. 
But hit his glvct and «ftAofc Ms head.— P. 126. 
To bite the thumb, or the g\ave|«e«TCAT«3X\&Yia»«V!«&.««nip 
^dered, upon the Border, as a g^stone ol cnratoraes^^^&tfM.^^ 
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■ed by Sbakspeare, bat as a pledge of mortal revenge. It is 

Jflt ranraabered, tbat a young gentleman of Teviotdale, on the 

nofning afker a hard drinkiug-boat, observed, that be had 

Uttea his g^ve. He instantly demanded of his companion, 

wtth whom he had quarrelled i and learning that he had had 

words with one of the party, insisted on instant satisfaction, 

•nerting, that though he remembered nothing of the dispute, 

jet he was sure he never would have bit his glove unless he 

kid received some unpardonable insult. He feU in the duel^ 

vhich was fought near Selkirk, in 1721. 

NoteVni. 
Arthur Fire-tke-braes^^V. 126. 



The person, bearing this redoubtable nomime de guerre, was 
•a Elliot, and resided at Thorleshope, in Liddesdale. He oe^ 
curs in the list of Border riders, in 1597. 

Note IX. 
Sirux oldBuodeuck the name didguinf 
When in the cleuch the buck wot ta^eiui— P. 127. 
A tradition, preserved by Scott of Satchells, who published,, 
in 1688, A true Hietory of the right Honourable Name ofScottf 
gives the following romantic origin of that name. Two bre- 
tfiren, natives of Galloway, having been baimhed from that 
country for a riot, or insurrection, came to Rankribum^ in £t-. 
tricke forest, where the keeper, whose name was Brydone, re- 
ceived them Joyfully, on account of their skill in winding the 
lorn, and in the other mysteries of the chase. — Kenneth Mac- 
All^ine, then king of Scotland, came soon after to hunt in the 
loyal forest, and pursued a buck from Ettricke-heuch to the 
flea now called Buckleuch, about two miles above the junc- 
tioD of Bankelbum with the river Ettricke. — ^Here the stag 
•toed at bay ] and the king and his attendants, who followed on 
h(H%ebaek, were thrown out by the steepness of the hill and the 
norass. John, one of the brethren Crom Gailoway^ had fol- 
Afwed the chue on foot} and now covoing Vu vctvwdL ^'tX^vw^fc. 
Apt the horns, and, being a man of gT€»X steftti^ wA^kJon^^. 
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threw Urn on hit l»ek,UMlnui with Us bardeiiabaiA ^^ 
ap the steep hiU, to a place called Craara-OraM, wlwr^ jcer 
Beth had halted, and laid the bock at the sovenign^ fB«(' 

The deer being: cureeM In that plaoe, 

At his VLa^eslj^t demand, 
Then John of Galloway ran apaee, 

And fetched water to his hand. 
The king did wash into a dish, 

And Galloway John he wot ; 
He said, ** Thy name now after tills 

Shall ever be called John Scott. 

The finest, and the deerdierein. 

We commit to thy hand ; 
For thou shalt sure the ranger be, 

If thou obey command : 
And for the back thou stoutly brought 

To us vp that steep heuch. 
Thy designation ever shall 

Be John Scot in Bucksclench." 

In Scotland no Buckdeuch was then, 
Before the buck in the clench was slain ; 
Night's ment at first they did apfiear. 
Because moon and stars, to their arms they bear. 



* Froissart relates, that a knight of the hooadiold of tba 
Gompte de Foix exhibited a similar feat of nrengtb. The 
hall-fire had waxed low, and wood was wanted to mend HU 
The knight went down to the court-yard, wbeie stood an aM 
laden with foggots, seixed on the animal and his burden, and 
carrying him up to the hall on his shoulders, tundiled Idm farte 
the chimney with his heels uppermost ; a humane pliwKift 
nueb Mpplanded by the Count aaiaSL tibe vfiMMuocm. 
f "^JtUaioDi of the moon," as ¥«JMaS vwAdiYMS* 
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cmt, wip po rte n t , and hnnting^oni, 
Shews tlwir b^^ianing from hunting came; 
TlHiraame, and stile, the book doth my, 
John gained them both into one day. WatVs BtUmde^, 

Hie Boedeueh arms have been altered, and now allude 
hiipofartedty tD this hunting, whether real or fabulous. Tha 
iunify now bear Or upon a bend azure, a muUet betwixt tw» 
cnscenti of the field } in addition to which, they formerly 
kore in the field a hunting horn. The supporters, now two 
hdies, were formerly a hound and buck, or, according to 



vocatioii pursued by our ancient Borderers may be justified on 
iKantiiorityof the most polished of the ancieitf natkHos: ** For 
Ae Grecians in old time, and such barbarians as in the couti* 
■ent Ihred neere unto the sea, or else inhabited the i8land8,af- 
ter once they begun to crosse over one to another in ships, be> 
came tfaeeves, and went abroad under the conduct of their 
■lore puissant men, both to enrich themselves, and to fetch in 
— iiilfninff for the weak } and falling ttp(m towns unfortified* 
«r scattoringly inhabited, rifled them, and made this the best 
Means of their living; being a matter at that time no whore in 
disgrace, but rather carrying with it something of glory. This 
is manifest by some that dwell upon the continent, amongst 
wlM>ni,so it be performed nobly, it is still esteemed as an orna- 
ment The same is also proved by some of the ancient poe^ 
who introduced men questioning of such as sail by, on al 
coasts alike, whether they be theeves or not; as a thing ney- 
tlMr soomed by rach as were asked, nor upbraided by those 
mmX were desirous to know; They also robbed one another 
within the mainland; and much of Greece useth that old cus- 
tomo, as the Lterumi^ tkt Jcamamani, and those of the con- 
tjLnaM in that quarter unto this day. Moreover, the Ashion <j€ 
wearing iron remaineth yet wiA the people of that continent 
6wn their old trade oC tiieeTiiks}'-H<A^e« T\6w«^»»^V^ 



— eld Albfrt CiwMi, 
.n Graliami', second son of Mnlkc, Eul 
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Mvixt Lord Dacre and the English Privy Council, in Introduc- 
tion to History of Cumberland. The Debateahle Land was finally 
divided betwixt England and Scotland, by commiuioners ap*- 
pointed t^ both nations. 

Note XL 
The mm shhusfair on Carlisle wall^^V. 129l 
Thk burden is adopted, with some alteration, from an old 
fioottisli song beginning thus: 

She leaned her back i^^st a t]K»% 
Tlie son shines fair on Carlisle wa'; 

And there she has her young babe bom, 
And the lyon shall be lord of a'. 

Note XIL 
ffko ktu not heard of Surrey's fame 7— P. 190. 

The gaUant and unfortunate Henry Howard, Earl of S«r- 
nft 'Was nnqiiestionably the most accompliriied cavalier of 
Ids tloie ; and his sonnets display beauties which would do 
iMHMwr to « more polished age. He was beheaded on 
Toifat4ilU In 1546; a victim to the mean jealousy of Heniy 
IfUL, who could not bear so brilliant a character near hi* 
4rone. 

The song of tfie supposed bard is founded on an inddeut said 
to have happened to the Earl in his travels. Cornelius Agrlp- 
pa, dte celebrated aldiemist, showed him, in a looking-glass^ 
iSbe lofw^ Oeraldine, to whose service he had devoted his pen 
and his sword. The vision represented her as indisposed, and 
recUned iqpon a couch, reading her lover's vorses by the light 
•f « waxen t^ier. 

Note xm. 
•The itermHtwept Oreades; 



Where eni A. C2airt held priivceb) «vma|^ 
OVr tele emd Wet, itrmt ond \>«^*— ^. V3^ ....a^ 
The Bt Clain sve of Kormaxi extt«e<a!Ws>wi>a«t ^satt!B*» 
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teom William de 8t Clair, second son of Waldene C 
de St. Clair, and Margaret, danghtor to Richard Duke o 
mandy. He was called for his fair deportment, the Seen 
01^-, and settling in Scotiand daring the reign ot Mi 
Ceanmore, obtained large grants of land in Mid-Lell 
These domains were increased by the liberality o 
oeedini: monarcfas to the itesoendants of the flunily, aac 
prahended the baronies of Roseline, Pentdhnd, Cim 
Oardaine, and sereral otho^ It is said a large addttk 
obtained fn^ Robert Bruce, on the following occaaioa 
king, in folkming the chase upon Pendand hiUSfliad 
started a ** white fiiunch deer,** which had always escapee 
his hounds } and be asked the nobles, who were -essei 
around him, whether any of them had dogs, -which 
thought mig^it be more successfuL No courtier would 
that his hounds were fleeter than those of the king, unl 
William St Clair of Roseline unceremoniously said, he ^ 
wager his head that his two favourite dogs, Help and 
would kill the deer before she could cross the Mard» 
The king instantiiy caught at his unwary offer, and bettf 
forest of Pentlandmoor against the lifb of Sir WlUiai 
Clair. All the hounds were tied up, except a few ratdi 
slow hounds, to put up the deer; while Sir William St 
posting himself in the best situation for slipfrfng his 
prayed devoutly to Christ, the blessed Virgin, and Si 
therine. The deer was shortly after roused, and the b 
slipped ; Sir William following on a gaUant steed, to 
his dogs. The hind, however, reached the middle o 
brook, upon which tiie hunter threw himself from his 
In despair. At this critical moment however. Hold sti 
her in the brook } and Help, coming up, turned her back 
killed her on Sir William's side. The king descended 
the hill, embraced Sir William, and bestowed on hin 
lands of Kiriiton, Logan-house, Eamcraig, &c in free-fbi 
Sir William, in acknowledgment of St Katfaerine^ i 
cession, built the cbapel of St Katherine in the Hopet 
dkirc^yard of which is stUL lobe eeau. The hill, from i 
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Tc Sir WUIimn hnnlnl li aUed 
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Note XIV. 
Still nods their palace to its fall. 
Thy pride and sorrow, fair Kiriwall^—V, ISS. 

The castle of Kirkwall was built by the St. Clafan, wUte 
Barls of Orkney. It was diimantled fay the Earl of Caidi- 
ness, about 1615, having been garrisoned against the go- 
vernment by Robert Stewart, natural son to tbe Earl of 
Orkney. 

Its ruins aSbrded a sad subjeet of contemptetion to John, 
Master of St. Glair, who, flying from his native coantiy, am 
account of his share in the insurrection 1715^ made some stay 
at Kirkwall. 

" I had occasion to entertain myself at Kixinrall with Aa 
melancholic prospect of the ruins of an old castle, the seat 
of the old Earls of Orkney, my ancestors *, and of a more 
melancholy reflection, of so great and noble an estate as the 
Orkney and Shetland isles being taken from one of them hf 
James III. for faultrie, after his brother Alexander, duke of 
Albany, had married a daughter of my fiunily, and ibr pro- 
tecting and defending the said Alexander agsdnst the king, 
who wished to kill him, as he had done his youngest bro- 
ther, the Earl of Mar; and for which after the forfkaltrle, be 
gratefully div(nrced my forfaulted ancestor^ sister ; though I 
eannot persuade myself that he had any misalliance to plead 
against a familie in whose veins the blood of Robert Bruce 
ran as fresh as in his own *, for their title to the erownewas l^ 
a daughter of David Bruce, son to Robert; and our alllanee 
was by marrying a grandchild of the same Robert Bruce, and 
daughter to the sister of the same David, out of the familie 
of Douglas, which at that time did not much sullie the blood, 
more than my ancestour^s having not long before had the ho- 
nour of marrying a daughter of the king of Denmark^ who 
was named Florentine, and has leCt in the town of Kli^wall a 
noble monument of the grandeur of the ttme9,the finest chmrfc 
ever I saw entire in ScotlancL I then had no small reason to 
think, in that unhappy state, on the many not inconsiderable 
senricw rendered since to the royal farallle, for these manv 
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JIBS bT-goiK, in (]| occuhuii, nrhnilKi HMd mut Id swd 
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Note XV. 

Ximfi af til auiAi tiffr (c«Im bw>, 

TUr krfa, 111 dnvmi q^ 1*1 mm.— P. 134. 

3kchie&oribe»'aMiigr, or BcandhiaTlan ^lalet, awmi- 

cdllMllIkDrAstenurr, or Bea^lngf. Shlpa Id Ihe Inflated 

lufiaica of ibe Boikli, an often termeil ihe Kr]ienli of Uh 
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NoteXVL 
Of tkot 5ea-5ndbe, tremfindam$ ewried, 
Whote wunutrouM chrde gird* the mrU/— P. liL 
^hojormMngandr, or Snake of the Ocean, vhoie fouUl M^ 
round the earth, is one of the wiklest fictions of the Eddk V 
was very nearly caught by the god Thor, who went to fidi for 
it with a 1um)1l baited with a bull's head. In the battle betwixt 
the evil daemons and the divinities of Odin, which b to precede 
the Rttgnarockr, or Twilight of the Gods, this Saake is toMta 
conspicuous part 

NoteXVn. 
Ofthoae dread JKTaidf, whose kideimt yeli 
Maddens the Battle's bloody awUk— P. IM. 
These were the Valkyriwy or Selectors of the Sl^in, deqiitt^ 
ed by Odin from Valhalla, to choose those who were to dift 
and to distribute the contest. They are well known to ^ 
English reader, as Gray's Fatal Sisters. 

NoteXVin. 
Ramsadetd the graves of warriors old. 
Their falchions wrenched from corpses? AoU.<»-P. 134. 
The northern warriors were usually entombed with tl|df 
arms, and their other treasures. Thus, Angantyr, before cofflr 
mcncing the duel in which he was slain, stipulated, that if bi 
fell, his sword Tyrfing should be buried with liim. His daugh- 
ter, licrvor, afterwards took it from his tomb. Tlie dialogue 
which past betwixt her and Angantyr's spirit on tlds occasion 
has been often translated. The whole tiistory may be found 
in the Hcrvarar-Saga. Indeed the ghosts of the northern war- 
riors were not wont tamely to suffer their tombs to be plunder- 
ed ; and hence tJic mortal heroes had an additioiud tanptBtloB 
io attempt such adventures; for tliey held nothing more wor- 
thy of their valour than to encounter supernatural betngb-" 
BarthoHnus De causis oontenipte a Danis mortis^ Lib. L tBf> ^ 
9, 10, 23. 



I 
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Note XIX 
RosabeUe^^. 135. 



TUi was a family name in the house of St. Glair. Bemy St 
CUr, tke teoond of the line, married RosabeUe, fourth dau^h- 
ar of the Earl of Stretheme. 

Note XX. 

Ca$tle 12«oetuAeudL— P. 18& 

A hurfe aand strong casde, now ruinoiu, sitnalad betwixt 

fiitaldy and I^yvart, on a steep crag, washed by the Frith of 

Vofth. It was conferred on Sir WilDam St Clair, as a slight 

coapensation for the earldom of Orkney, by a charter of 

fiqg Jamfes m. dated in 1471, and is now the property of Sir 

JSuMS St Ohdr Erskine, (now Earl of Rosslyn^ representatiTe 

«f the fkndly. It was loog a principal residence of tbt barendl 

vfBMUib 

Note XXL 

kerned aU tmjirt that ehapd proud^ 
WKert RodinU chief t uncojffiiud lie ; 

M!adk Barwn^for a nMe shroud, 
Sheathed tn Ait tronjponop^y^— P. 196. 
Thebeantifbl chapel of Roslin is still in tolerable presemi' 
Uni. It was ibwided hi 1446, by William St Ghdr, Prince of 
OkksMy, Dohe of (Hdenlrargh, Eari of Cathness and Stratheme, 
Lord Bt Olair, Lord Niddesdale, Lord Admiral of the Scottish . 
leai, Lord Chief Justice of Scotland, Lord Warden of the three 
Karcbes, Baron of Roslin, Pentbnd, Pentlandmoor, &c. Knlg^ 
•f Ite Cockle and of the Qarter, (as is affirmed,) High Chanod* 
lor, Chainberlain, and Lieutenant of Scotland. This lofty per- 
son, whose titles, says Godscroft, might weary a Spaniard, built 
tiie castle of Rodin, where he resided in princely splendour, 
and foonded the chapel, which is in the most rich and florid 
Btjle of CtoChfe architecture. Among the profuse earring oa 
the frfllars and buttresses, the rose is fVequeotlty introduced, in 
allusion to the name, with which, however, the flower has no 
connexion; the etymology being Roeslitmhe^XbcY^Qxc^^^sRi 
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of the linn, or water-fell. The chapel is said to appetr on fir« 
previous to the death of any of Ids descendants. This 8apev>- 
atition, noticed by Sleier in his Theatrum Sootim^aai alliided 
to in tlie text, is probably of Norwegian derivation, and may 
liave be«i impOTted by the Eaili of Oriuey into thdr LotfciM 
domains. The tomb-fires of tlie n<nlh are mentioned In auit 
of tlie Sagas. 

Tlie Barons of Rodin \rere burled in a vanlt beneath Ae 
cbapel flocnr. The manner of their interment is fhos deiaflNd 
by Father Hay, in the MS. history already quoted. 

<* Sir William Sinclair, the father, wasa lend man. He kept 
a miller^ daughter, with whom, it is alleged, he went to In> 
land; yetlthinkthecauseof his retreat was rafheroeoasliNHd 
by the Presbyterians, who vexed him sadly, became of Us re- 
ligion being Roman Catholic. His son. Sir WilUam, died dat- 
ing the troubles, and was interred in the chapel of Rostfn tfw 
very same day that the battle of Dunbar was foogbt When 
my good-father was Iraried, his (i. e. Sir WilUamV) oorpts 
aeemed to be entire at the opening of the cave ; but ^Hien tiiey 
came to touch his body, it fell into dust. He was fying in hit 
armour, with a red velvet cap on his head, on a flat stone; no- 
thing was spoiled except a piece of tlie widte furring, that went 
round the cap, and answered to the hinder part of the head. 
All his predecessors were buried after the same manner, in 
their armour: late Rosline, my good-father, was the first that 
was buried in a coffin ; against the sentiments of King James 
the Seventh, who was then in Scotland, and several othor per- 
sons well versed in antiqui^, to whom my motha: would not 
hearken, thinking it beggarly to be buried after that manner. 
The great expenses she was at in burying hear husband, occa- 
sioned the sumptuary acts which were made in the foUowing- 
parUament.'' 

NoteXXn. 
« Gylhin come /"—P. 138. 



See the story of Gilpin Homer, pp. 186, 187, 188. in notis. 
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NoteXXIU. 

W»r he tMU tfteMtMs, ghastly^ loon, 

IJkekaii^t^MUktktataryran^ 

Who $poke the tptetre-kound in Ifatu— P. 1S8. 
rhe ancient cutle of PeoMown, in the Isle of Man, is sor* 
■ded fay ibiir churches, now ruinous. Through one of these 
pels there was formerly a passage from the guard-room of 
garriscm. This was dosed, it is said, upon the following 
ask>n: ^ They say, that an ajqparition, called in the Mankiih 
piage, tlie Mamtke D—g^ in the shape of a large black si»- 
f with euried shaggy hair, was used to liaunt Peel-castle; 
has been firequently seen in every room, but particularly 
he goard-ehamiNsr, where, as soon as caudles were lighted, 
ime and lay down bef<Mie the fire, in presence of all the sol- 
1, iriio, at length, by bdng so much accustomed to the 
It (tf it, lost great part of the terror they were seized with 
B first appearance. They still, however, retained a ccrtidn 
ii as believing it was an evil spiiit, which only waited per- 
lion to do them hurt; and for that reason, forbore swcar- 
, and all prophane discourse, while in its company. But 
Igh they endured the shock of such a guest when altoge- 
' in a body, n<»e cared to be left alone with it. It bei^g 
cwtom, therefore, for one of the soldiers to lock the gates 
1» castle at a certain liottr, and carry the keys to the csp- 
, to whose apartment, as I said before, the way led throa|^ 
chnreh, they agreed among themselves, that whoever was 
neceed the ensuing night his fellow in this errand, should 
mpany lum that went first, and by this means no man 
dd be exposed siu^ to the danger: for I forgot to men- 
, that the MtuUkt DoQg was always seen to come out from 
passage at the close of day,and return to it again as soon 
be momiag dawned, which made them look on this place 
IS peculiar residence. 

One night, a fellow being drunk, and by the rtrength of 
liquor rendered more daring than ordinarily, laughed at 
simplicity of his companions -, and, though it was not his 
I to go with the keys, would needs take that office upon 

21* 
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Iiim tP testify hii courage. All die soldi«ra endeavoured to 
dissuade him; but the more they said, the moc« resolute he 
seemed, and swore that he desired nothing mcHre than that tii» 
MatUKe Doog would foHow him as it had done the otters ; for 
he would try if it were dog or detfL After having^ talked in « 
▼ery reprobate manner for some time, he snatched up thtfkty^ 
and went out of the guard-room : in some time after his de- 
parture, a great noise %as heard, but nobody had the boldaen 
to see what occasioned it, till, the adventorar returning, thqr 
demanded the knowledge of him ) but as loud and wAsy as he 
had been at leavingthem, he was now become sober and silent 
enough } for he was never heard to speak m<nne: and tiiougfa 
all the time he lived, which was three days, he was entreated 
by all who came near him, either to speak ; or if he could not 
do that, to make some signs, by which tbey might understand 
what had hi^ppened to him ; yet nothing intelligible oouM be 
got from him, only that, by the distortion of his limljs and fiea- 
tures, it might be guessed that he died in agonies more tiian 
is common in a natural death. 

**The Mawthe Doog was however never after seen in tihe 
castle, nor would any one attempt to go through that passage ; 
for which reason it was closed up, and another way made^ 
This accident happened about threescore years since: and I 
heard it attested by several, but especially liy an old scrfdier, 
who assured me he had seen it oftener than he had then hairs 
on bhhead,^'-'JFaldron''sDescripHonofthe Ide of Man, pu 107. 

Note XXIV. 
And he a $oktnn sacred pligld 
Did to St. Bride of Douglas nutke^T. 139. 
This was a favourite saint of the house of Douglas, and of 
the Earl of Angus in particular; as we learn fh>m the follow- 
ing passage. The Queen-regent had proposed to raise a rival 
noble to the ducal dignity j and discoursing of her purpose 
with Angus, he answered, « Why not, madam f we are hsqipy 
that have such a princess, that can know and will acknowledge 
men's service, and b willing to recompense it: but, by the 
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nif ht of God, (this was his oath when he was serious and ia 
anger; at other times, it was by St. Bride of Douglas,) if he be 
a Duke, I will be a Drake !''— So she desisted from prosecuting- 
«f that purpose.— Gottacrt/f, Vol. n. p. 131. 
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»ANCE OF DEATH. 



I. 

Pi iGHt and morning were at meeting 

Over Waterloo; 
Cocks had sung their earliest greeting) ^ 

Faint and low they crew» 
For no paly beam yet shone 
On the heights of Mount Saint John : 
Tempest-clouds prolonged the sway 
Of timeless darkness over day ; 
Whiriwind, thunder-clap, and shower. 
Marked it a predestined hour. 
Broad and frequent through the night 
Flashed the sheets of levin-light; 
Mosquets, glancing lightnings back, 
8how*d the dreary bivou^^ 

Where the soldier lay, H 

Chill, and stiff, and drench'd with rain, < 

Wishing dawn of morn again 

Though death should come widh day. 
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VL 

Tis at sach a tide and hoar. 

Wizard, %ritch, and fieoMftve power, . 

And ghastiy forms thronjPi^t and show«i 

Gleam on the gifted ken ; 
And then the affrighted prophet's ear ^ 
Drinks whispers strange of fate and fear, 
Presaging death and ruin near, 

Among the sons of men ; — 
Apart from Albyn's war-array, 
IVas then gray Allan sleepless lay; 
Gray Allan, who, for many a day, 
Had followed stout and stem. 
Where, through battlayrout and reel, 
Storm of slHIluid he^ of steel} 
Led the grandson of Lochiel, 

Valiant Fasslefem. 
Through steel and shot he leads no more. 
Low-laid 'mid friends' and foemen's gore- 
But long his native lake's wild shore. 
And Sunart rough, and high Ardgower, 

And Monrern long shall tell. 
And proud Bennevis hear with awe, 
How, upon bloody Qnatre-Bras, 
■ Brave Cameron heard the wild hurra 
Of conquest as he M. 

in. 

'Lone on the outskirts of the host} 
The weary sentinel held post, 
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And heardy through darkaess far aloof. 
The frequent clang of courser's hoof. 
Where held the cloaked jptrole their couH»y 
And imped, 'gainst sta^',the swerving hone ; 
Bat there are sounds in Alfan's ear, 
Pfttrole iM| sentinel may hear. 
And siglnFbefore hb eye aghast 
Invisible to them have passed» 

When down the destined plain 
Twixt Britain and the bands of Francei 
Wild as marsh-borne meteors glance. 
Strange phantoms wheeled a revel dance. 

And doomed the future slain. — 
Such forms were seen, suckjounds were heard, 
When Scotland's James his march pregared 

For Flodden's fatal plain; 
Such, when he drew his ruthless swordy 
As Chnsers of the Slain, adored 

The yet unchristened Dane. « 

An indistinct and phantom band, 
They wheeled their ring-dance hand in haifl, 

Wilkrgesture wild and dread; 
The Seer, who watched them ride the storm. 
Saw through their faint and shadowy form 

The lightning's flash more red ; 
And still their ghastly roifpMlelay 
Was of the coming battle-fray, 
And of the destined dead« 
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IV. 
f. SOJfG. 

iWeel the wild danie 
Wbfle lightnings gkttieei 

And thunders rattle loud. 
And call the brave 
To bloody grave, 
To sleep without a shroad. 



Our airy feet, 
So light and fleet, 

They do not bend the lye 
That sinks its head when whiriwinds laye, 
And swells agaiftin eddying wavey 

As tech wild gust blows hgr; 
But still the com, 
At dawn of inom. 

Our fatal steps that bore. 
At eve lies waste 
A trampled paste 

Of blackening mud and gore. 

v. 

Wheel the wild dance 
While lightnings glance. 

And thunders ratUe loud, ' 

And call the brave 
To bloody grave, 

To sleep without a shroud. 





IHB DAVCE Ot VRBIB. 

Wtieel the nild dance! 
Btsve soni of Fntoce, 
Forfonoor ilaiiinikUTaoa; ^ 
- Hakes iiHcetuli wide 
For martial [»ide, 

for burner, ipear, and pUima. 
Approach, draw near, 
Proud coiranieT! 

Room for (he men of itMl! 
Hirough crest and piste 
The broad-sword's weight 
Bolb head and heart shdl feci. 

VI. 
Wheel thajwOi] dance 
While lightning! ^aaoe, 

And thanden rattle loud) 
And call the brave 
To Woody grave. 

To sleep withotit aahroud. 

Sons of the apear! 
Tou feel us near 

In roany a ghajtlf dream; 
With fancy's eye 
Ourfcnns yon spy. 

And hear our fatal icnaD). 
With clearer sigbt 
be falls the night, 

Jnrt when to weal or wo 
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Your disembodied souls take fli^ 
On trembling wing— eaclutartled sprite 
tHir choir of death shall koow. 



vn. 

Wheel the wUd dance 
While lightnings glance. 

And thunders rattle loud» 
And call the brave 
To bloody grave, 

To sleep without a shroud< 

Bursty ye clouds, in tempest showers^ ■ 
Bedder ram shall soon be ours — 

See the east grows wan — 
Yield we place to sterner game/ 
Ere deadlier bolts and drearer flame 
Shall the ivelkin's thunders shame; 
Elemental rage is tame 

To the wrath of man. 

vni. ^ 

« 

At mom, gray Allan's mates with awe 
Heard of the vision'd sights he saw. 

The legend heard him say ; 
But the seer's gifted eye was dinnf 
Deafen'd his ear and staik his limb. 

Ere closed that bloody day — 
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He sleeps far from bis highland heathy — 
Bat often of the Dance of Death 

His comrades tdl the tale 
On picquet-post, when ebbs the nighty 
And waning watch-fires glow less bri^t. 

And dawn is glimmerio|; pale. 



ROMANCE OF DtJNOIS. 

FBOM TBB FBXMCH. 



Tlie oriii^iiial of this Utile Romuioe mskM purtof a I 
coQeetlon of Frencb Song*, probobly oompUed bj ma 
young' officer, whidi was found on the Field ct Waterloo, 
much ftained with claj and with Mood, as sufficiency to i 
Aeate what had been the fiite of its late owner. TheipDg 
popular in Flrance, and b rather a good specimen of the SQ 
•fcompoeitiontowlkich it belongs. Thetranslattonisstrii 
lylHefaL 



It was Danois, the yoiuig and brave» wai bound I 

Palestinei 
Bat first he made his orisons before Saint 'Marj 

shrine: 
<<^ And grant, immortal Qaeen of Heaven," was st 

the Soldier's prayer, 
<< That I may prove the bravest kni^t, and love tl 

fairest faur." 

His oath of honour pn the shrine he graved it wi 

his sword, 
And followed to the Holy Land the banner of I 

Lord; 
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Where) faithful to his noble vow, his war-cry filled 

the air, 
** Be honoured aye the bravest knight, beloved the 

fairest fair." 

They owed the conqaest to his arm, and then his 

liege-lord said, 
" The heart that has for honour beat by bliss must 

be repaid, — 
My daughter Isabel and thou shall be a wedded pair, 
For thou art bravest of the brave, she fairest of the 

fair." 

And then they bound the holy knot before Saint 

Mary's shrine. 
That makes a paradise on earth if hearts and hands 

combine ; 
And every lord and lady bright that were in chapel 

there, 
Cried, « Honoured be thebravest knight, beloved Che 

fairest fair." 



THE TROUBADOUR. 



Glowiito with love, on fire for famey 

A Troubadour that hated sorrowy 
Beneath his Lady's window camei 

And thus he sung his last good-morrow : 
" My arm it is my country's right) 

My Iieart is in my true love's bower; 
Grayly for love and fame to fight 

Befits the gallant Troubadour." 

And while he marched with helm on head 

And harp in hand, the descant rung, 
As faithful to his favourite maid, 

The minstrel-burtheu still he sung: 
<< My arm it is my country's right, 

My heart is in my lady's bower; 
Resolved for love and fame to fight, 

I come, a gallant Troubadour.'* 

Even when the battle-roar was deep, 
With dauntless heart lie hew'd his way. 

Mid splintering lance and falchion-sweepy 
And still was heard his warrior-lay; 



THE TROUBADOUR. 
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My life it is my country's right, 
My heart is in my lady's bower; 
For love to die^ for fame to fighty 
Becomes the valiant Troubadour. 
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Alas! upon the bloodf field 

He fell beneath the foemen's glaive, 
But still, reclining on hb shield, 

Expiring sung the exulting stave: 
" My life it is my eoontry's right. 

My heart it in n^y hidy's bower; 
For love and fame to fall in fight 

Becomes the vi^nt Troobadonr.'^ 



23 



FROM THE FRENCH. 



It chanced that Cupid on a seasony 
By Fancy urged, resolved to wedy 

But could not settle whtlher Reasok 
Or Folly should paitake hii bed. 

What does he then ? — Upon my life, 
Twas bad example for a deity — 

He takes me Reason for his wife. 
And Folly for his hours of gayety. 

Though thus he dealt in petty treason, 
He loved them hpth in equal measure ; 

Fidelity was bom of Reason, 
And Folly brought to bed of Pleasiire. 



SONG, 



O OKtiD wu^be time, uid mora dreadful the 

When tha bm*e od Marengo lay ilaii^ilared in 

And, beholding br»ad Enrope bowed down by her 
foemeu, 
FiTT closed in hfa anguiih the map of her re^ ! 
Not the fate of broad Enrope could bend hia bny* 

To takeforhiscouottylheiafe^ofihune; 
O then in her triamph remember hii merit, 
And hallow thf goblet that Bona to his name. 

■oand the hQsbandman'i hAd> while he traces the 

Themistsof the winter miqr mingle with rain. 

Be may ploagli it with Inbonr, and sow it in sorrow, 

And u^ while ha fears be hu sowad it in vain ; 
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He may die ere hit childrui shall reap in tlieir glad- 
ness, 
But the blithe harveitpkome shall remember his 
claim; 
And their jubilee^out shall be softened with sad- 
ness, 
While they hallow the goblet that flows to his 
name. 

Though anxious and timeless his life was eipendedi 

In tolls for our countiy presenrdi by his carey 
Though he died ere one ray o'er the nations ai- 
cendedy 

To light the long daikness of doubt and despair; 
The storms he endured in our Britain's Aecembery 

The perils hb wisdom foresaw and o'ercame^ 
In her glory's rich harvest shall ttkain remember 

And hallow the goblet that flows to his name. 

P9or forget His gray head, who, all dark in afllictioBy 

Is deaf to the tale of our victories won. 
And to sounds the most dear to paternal affectiony 

The shout of his people applauding his Son; 
By his firmness unmoved in success or disaster. 

By his long reign of virtue, remember hb claim ! 
With our tribute to Pitt join the praise of his Mas- 
ter, 

Though a tear stain the goblet that flows to his 
name. « 
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Tet >gmD fill 1^ wine-cup, and change tb* mJ me*- 

Tbe lilei of ciH' griefand our graUtnde paid, 
To our Prince, to our Heroei, devote the bright 

The wUdom thBl planned, and the smI that 



Fill Wklurotor's cop till it beam like hii glory. 
Forget not our own brave Dalhodiie and 

A thoound yetft hence heart* ihiU boand at their 

And hallow the goblet that flows to tbeir tame. 



SONG, 

ON THE tlFTlirO Or THE i'AmrEK OF TUX HOUSE O: 

BUCCLEUCHi AT A GREAT FOOT-BALL MATCH 

Off CARTERHAUOH. 



From the brown crest of Newark its summoiis ei 
tending) 
Oar signal is waving in smoke and in flame ; 
And each forester blithe from his mountain descend 
ing, 
Bounds light o*er the heather tg jom in the game 

CHOWS. 

Then up wUh the BannerfUi forest mndtfan her. 
She has blazed over Ettricke eight ages and more; 
In sport we'U attend her, 'tn bcUtk defend her, 
WUh heart and with hand, like ofwr fathers before. 

When the Southern invader spread waste and dis' 
order, 
At the glance of her crescents he paused and with- 
drew, 



t 
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For aroand them were marshalled the pride of the 
Border) 
The Flowers of the Forest) the Bands of Buc- 

CUEUCH. 

Then ap with the Banner) &e. 

A stripling's weak hand to oar revel has borne her. 
No mail-glove has gra^'d her, no spearman sur- 
round; 
But ere a bold foeman should scathe or should scorn 
her, 
A thousand true hearts would be cold on the 
ground. 

Ilien up with the Banner, &c. 

We forget each contention of civil dissention, 
And hail, like our brethren, Home, Douolas, and 
Car; 
And Elliot and Prinole \m pastime shall fhingle. 
As welcome in peace as their fathers in war. 
Then up with the Banner, Su:. 

Then strip, lads, and to it, though sharp be the 
weather, 
And if, by mischance, you should happen to fall. 
There are worse things in life than a tumble on 

heather, 
^ And life is itself but a game at foot-ball. 

Then up with the Banner^ &c<^. 
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And when it is over, we*ll drink a blithe measure) 
To each laird and each lady that witnessed 01 
fun, 
And to every blithe heart that took part in o 
pleasure. 
To the lads that have lost and the lads that ha 
won. 

Then iip with the banner, &c. 

May the Forest still flourish, both Boron^ a 
Landward, 
From the hall ci the Peer to the herd's ingl 
nook; 
And huzza ! my bnrire hearts, for Bocclxuch and I 
standard, ** 

For the King and the Conntry, the Clan and 1 
Duke! 

Then up with the Banner^ UifortH tcmitfan Jker, 
She has blazed over Eltricke e^ht age* and more ; 
ill sport we'll attend her, in batUe defend her. 
With heart and iHth hand, like our fathers before. 




THE PALMER. 



O on* tbe door, soine pi^ to shoir, 
Keeo blows the nortbern wind ; 
, Hm glen is white with the driflad mow, 
jLod tbe path a hud to find. 

"NoOntliw seeks jour castle gate, 

From chuiiigUie Jdog'i deer, 
nough even an Outlaw's wretched sttte 



" A weary Palmer, worn and weakj 

I wander for mjr sin ; 
opin for Our Lady's sake) 

A [Mlgrim's bleasiiig mn ! 

" I'D f^re jron pardons from the pope, 
And reliques from o'er the sea, — 

Or if for tliese jou will not ope, 
Tet open for charity. 

" The hate is crouching in her form, 

Tbe hart beude the bind ; 
An aged man, amid the utomii 

No shelter can 1 £nd. 



.*»d heard bin,. 



TBI 



MAID OF NEIDPATH. 



I HERS is a tradition in Tweeddalej tliat, when 
Neidpath Castle, near Peebles, was inhabited by 
the Earls of March, a mutual passion subsisted be- 
tween a daughter of that noble familj} and a son of 
the laird of Tushielaw, in Ettrick Forest. As the 
alliance was thought unsuitable by her parents, the 
young man went abroad. During his absence, the 
lady fell into a consumption ; and at length, as the 
only means of saving her life, her father consented 
that her lover should be recalled. On the day when 
he was expected to pass through Peebles, on the 
road to Tushielaw, the young lady, though much 
exhausted, caused herself to be carried to the bal- 
cony of a house in Peebles, belonging to the family, 
that she might see him as he rode past. Her anx- 
iety and eagerness gave such force to her organs^ 
that she is said to have distinguished his horse's 
footsteps at an incredible distance. But Tushielaw, 
niptepared for the change in her appearance, and 
not expecting to see her in that place, rode on 
irlthout recognising her, or even Ae»\ftmtk.%\!^ 



maa, otter > ahort straggle, 
attendantf. There ia an ta 
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O LDTIK9' ejm are sharp to tee, 

And loven' can in hearing; 
And love, in life's extremity, 

Can lend an boor of cheering. 
DiseaM had been in Haiy'a bower, 

And slow decay from mourning, 
Though now she aits on Neidpath's tower, 

To watch her love's returning. 

Ali sunk and dim her eyes so bright, 

Her form decayed by pining, 
Till throngh her wasted bond, at nij^t. 

Ton saw the taper shining ; 
By Rts, a sultry hectic hue 

.Acrosi her cheek nas flying; 
By Bis, so B^y pale she grew, 

H«r maidens thought her dying, 

^ Ttt keenest powers to see and hear, • 
^ Seemed io her frame residing ; 
Before the watch -dog pricked bis ear, 
She beard her lover's riding; 
24 
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Ere scarce a diaUDtforiD wukeoDed, 
She Imen and wsred to greet him ; 

And o'ertbe bBtUemoit did bead) 
Ai on the ffing to meet bim. 

He came — he pkned — an heedleu gaze, 

As o'er some stranger glancing ; 
Hei welcome, tpoke in faltering phrase, 

Lost in hu courier's ptancing — 
The caide arch, whine hollow tone 

Bctumi each whisper spoken. 
Could actircely catch the feeble moao, 

WMcb told her heart was broken. 



WANDERING WILLIE. 



All joy was bereft me the day that you left mei 
And climbed the tall vessel to sail yon wide set; 

Weary betide it ! I wandered beside it. 
And bann'd it for parting my Willie and me. 

Far o'er the wave hast thou followed thy fortune. 
Oft fought the squadrons of France and of Spain ; 

Ae kiss of welcome's worth twenty at parting, 
Now I hae gotten my Willie again. 

When the sky it was murk, and the winds they were 
wailing, 
I sat on the beach wi' the tear in my e*e, 
And thought o' the bark where my Willie was sail- 
ing. 
And wished that the tempest could a' blaw on me. 

Now that thy gallant ship rides at her mooring, 
Now tliat my wanderer's in safety at hame, 

Mnsic to me were the wildest winds' roaring, 
-That e'er o*er Inch Keith drove tiie datk ocean 
faem. 
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When the li^fi they £d biHH, and Ibe gmu tin; 
did rattle, 

And blithe wu each beait fur the great rictoiy, 
Id secret I wept for the dangen of battle. 

And thy glory itaelf was acarce comfiKt to ml. 

Bat DOW ihalt thiw tel), while I ttfptij listeo, 
Of each bcdd adventure, aDdereiy braTeicar; 

And) tnmt me, I'll noile, thoDgh my een the; iv^ 
glUteo; 
For sweet afler daDger's the tale of the war. 

And oh, how we doebt wheD there's distaoce Iwbcd 

When there's naethiDg to speak to the heart thro' 



TO], at times, could I help it ! I pined and I poDder'd, 
If love could change ootes like the bird od the 

Now I'll De'er ask if thioe eyes Diay hee wsnder'd, 
Eaousb, thy leal hfart baa been coaatanl to me. 

Welcome, from iweepiDg o'er sea and through chan- 

Hardabips aod daoger des^Hsing for fame, 
FuniishiDg story for glory's bri^t aooal. 
Welcome, my\mi4n«iiteI«ub««b^'^vKatf^ 



WANDERING WILLIE. 
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Enough, now thy stoiy in annals of glory- 
Has humbled the pride of France, Holland and 
Spain; 
No more shalt thou grieve me, no more shalt thou 
leave ine, 
I never will part with my Willie again. 



2^ 




HUNTING SONG. 



W^ ikUB lords and laiBei gay, 

On the moDiifain dawns (he day, 

All the jollf chase it here, 

With hawk, and horse, and bunting ipew; 

Hounds are in Iheir conplea Telling, 

Hawks are wbislUng, horns are knelUD|> 

Merrily, menily, mingle thej, 

■■ Waken lords »od ladies gaj." 

Waken lords and ladies gay, 

T^e Disl'has left the mountain gray, 

Spriogiets in the dawn are steaming. 

Diamonds on tbe brake are gleaming : 

And foreslen have hnsy been, 

To track the bnck in thicket green ; 

Now we come to chant our lay, 

" Waken lords and ladies gay." 

Waken lords and ladies gay. 
To the green wood haste away; 
We can show you where he lies. 
Fleet of foot, and tall iJ sioe ; 
We can show the maiki he made. 
When 'gajnit the oakUt anOwiln^-. 



HUNTING SONG. 
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You shall see him brought to bay, 
" Waken lords and ladies gay." 

Louderi louder chant the lay, 

Waken lords and ladies gay ! 

Tell them youth, and mirth, and glee, 

Run a course as well as we : 

Time, stem huntsman ! who can bal(» 

Stanch as hound, and fleet as hawk: 

Think of thb, and rise with day. 

Gentle lords and ladies gay. 



1 



THE VIOLET. 



Thk violet in her g;reen-wood bower. 
Where birchen boughs with hazles mingle» 

May boast itself the fairest flower 
In glen, or copse, or forest dbgle. 

Though fair her gems of azure hue, 
Beneath the dew-drop's weight reclining; 

IVe seen an eye of lovelier blue, 
More sweet through wat*ry lustre shining. 

The summer sun that dew shall dry, 
Ere yet the day be past its morrow; 

Nor longer in my false love's eye 
Remained the tear of parting sorrow. 



TO A LADY, 



WITH FLOWERS FBOM A ROMAH WALL. 



1 AKB these flowers which, purple waving, 

On the ruined rampart grew, 
Where, the sons of freedom braving, 

Rome's imperial standards flew. 

Warriors from the breach of danger 
Fluck no longer laurels there: 

They but yield the passing strange^ 
tVild-flower wreaths for Beauty's hair. 



VMS 

BARD'S INCANTATION. 

WRITTKII UKDXR THE THBBAT OF IKYASIOIT, OT THX' 

AUTUMN OF 1804. 



Xhx Forest of Glenmore b dreary 

It is all of black pine, and the dark oak-tree; 
And the midnight wind to the moantain deer» 

Is whistling the forest lullaby: 
The moon looks through the drifting storm* 
But the troubled lake reflects not her formy 
For the waves roll whitening to the land. 
And dash against the shelvy strand. 

There b a voice among the trees 
That mingles with the groaning oak — 

That mingles with the stormy breeze, 
And the lake-waves dashing against the rock;— 

There b a voice within the wood, 

The voice of the Bard in fitful mood; 

His song was louder than the blast, 

As the Bard of Glenmore through tte foiest past 



THE BARD'S INCANTATION. 

" Wake ye from your sleep of death, 

Minstrels and Bards of other days! 
F'or the midnight wind is on the heath. 

And the midnight meteors dimly blaze : 
rhe Spectre with his Bloody Hand,* 
s wandering through the wild woodland; 
Che owl and the raven are mute for dread, 
iad the time b meet to awake the dead! 

Souls of the mighty, wake and say, 
To what high strain your harps were strong, 
7ben Lochlin ploughed her billowy way. 
And on your shores her Norsemen flung P 
sr Norsemen trained to spoil and blood, 
illed to prepare the Raven's food, 

, by your harpings doomed to die 

bloody Largs and Loncarty.t 

ite are ye all ? No murmurs strange 
K)n the midnight breeze sail by; 
hrough the pines with whistling change, 
mic the harp's wild harmony! 
are ye now ? — ^Ye ne'er were mute, 
Murder with his bloody foot, 
apine with hb iron hand, 
overing near yon mountain strand. 

forest of Glenmore is haontcd lij a qkliit etUti 
f , or Red-hand. 

? the Norwegian invader of BcoOaad T««t\«c& V 

mts. 
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** O yet awake the strain to telly 
By every deed in song enrolledy 

By every chief who fought or fen. 
For Albion's weal in battle bold; — 

From Coilgachy* first, who rolled his car 

Through the deep ranks of Roman war, 

To him, of veteran memory dear, 

Who victor died on Aboukir. 

** By all their swords, by all their scars. 

By all their names, a mighty spell ! 
By all their wounds, by all their wars. 

Arise, the mighty strain to tell! 
For fiercer than fierce Hengist*s strain. 
More impious than the heathen Dane, 
More grasping than all-grasping Rome, 
Gaul's ravening legions hither come !" — 

The wind is hushed, and still the lake — 
Strange murmurs fill my tingling ears. 
Bristles my hair, my sinews quake, 

At the dread voice of other years — 
** When targets clashed, and bugles rung. 
And blades round warriors' heads were flung, 
The foremost of the band were we. 
And hymn'd the joys of Liberty !" 

* The Galgacas of Tiflilas. 



THE RESOLVE. 



) 



AIt waywnrd fate T needs must plain, 

Tlioiigh bootless be Ibe theme ; 
I ioteJ, and was belovei! ngnin, 

Tetall was but a dream: 
For, aa her love was quickly got, 

So it was quickly gone ; 
No mote I'U bask in flame so hot, 

Bnt coldly dwell aloue. 

Not mud more bri^t than maid wu e'er 

My fancy aball beguile, 
Bj flattering word, or feigned tear. 

By gesture, look, or smile: 
No more HI call the shaft fur shot, 

Till it has fwrly flown. 
Nor scorch me at a flame so hot; — 

111 rather freeze alone. 

Bach unbaehed Cupid 111 defy, 

Id cheek, or chin, or brow. 
And deem tiM glance of woman'f eye 

A> weak as woman's vow : 



290 ^THE MJSOLVE. 

I'll lightly hold the lady's heart. 

That is but lightly won ; 
ril steel my breast to beauty's aitf 

And teem to live alone. 

The flannting torch soon blazes out| 

The diamond's ray abides, 
The flame its glory hurls about. 

The gem its lustre hides ', 
Such gem I fondly deemed was mine. 

And glowed a diamond stone, 
But, since each eye may see it shine, 

I'll dariding dwell alone. 

No waking dream shall tinge my thought 

With dies so bright and vain, 
* Xfo silken net, so lightly wrought, 

Shall tangle me again : 
No more I'll pay so dear for wit, 

I'll live upon mine own ; 
Nor shall wild passion trouble it,— 

I'll rather dwell alone. 

And thus I'll hush my heart to resti— 

« Thy loving labour's lost; 
Thou shalt no more be wildly blest, 

To be ID strangely crost: 
The widowed turtles mateless die, 

The phflBnix is but one ; 
They seek no lovet-Hio more will I— • 

rUrathflr dwell alone." 




A HID tbese Aialesi where once hii precepts ghoVM 
The Heaveaward pathwajr whicb in life he trod. 
This simple tablet marks a Father's bier, 
And tliosc he loved in life, in death are near; 
For him, for them, a daughter bade it ri»e, 
Memorial of domcstm chariliei. 
Still would'st thou know wfaj o'er the marble 

In female grace the willow droops her beftd; 
Why on her branches, silent aad UDstning, 
The miiislpel harp ia emblematic hung: 
What Poet'9 voice is amotiiered here in dost 

Till waked to join the chorus of the just, 

Lo ! one brief line an answer sed supplies, 
Honoured, beloved, and mourned, b«« Siwars 

lies! 
Her worth.her warmth of heart, let {rtondifalpsaj, — 
Oo seek her genius in fa«r Uviuf lay. 



RETURN TO ULSTER. 



OircE again, but how changed since my wand'rings 

began— 
I have heard the deep voice of the Lagan and BibB} 
And the pines of Clanbrassil resound to the roafy 
That wearies the echoes of fair TuUamore. 
Alas! my poor bosom, and why shouldst thou bom? 
With the scenes of my youth can its raptures fetnm? 
Can I live the dear life of delusion again, 
That flowed when these echoes first mixed with my 

strain? 

It was then that around me, thou^ poor and un- 
known, 

High spellsof mysterious enchantment were thrown; 

The streams were of silver, of diamond the deWy 

The land was an Eden, for fancy was new. 

I had hoard of our bards, and my soul was on fire 

At the rush of their verse and the swaq> of their 
lyre: 

To me 'twas not legend, nor tale to the ear. 

But a vision • 
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Ultonia's old heroes awoke at the call. 

And renewed the wild pomp of the chase and the 

hall; 
And the standard of Fion flashed fierce from on 

high, 
Like a burst of the sun when the tempest is nigh.* 
It seemed that tlie harp of green Erin once more 
Could renew all the glories she boasted of yore. — • 
Yet why at remembrance, fond heart, shouldst thoa 

bum? 
They were days of delusion, and cannot return. 

But was she, too, a phantom, the Maid who stood byi 
And Ibted my lay while she turned from mine eye ? 
Was she, too, a vision, just glancing to view. 
Then dispersed in the sunbeam or melted to dew .' 
Oh ! would it had been so, — would that her eye 
Had been but a star-glance that shot through the sky. 
And her voice, that was moulded to melody's tbriili 
Had been but a zephyr that sighed and was still ! 

Oh ! would it had been so, — not then this poor heart 
Had learned the sad lesson, to love and to part; 
To bear, unassisted, its burthen of care, 
While I toiled for the wealth I had no one to share. 

* In andflBt Irish poetry, the standard of Floa, or Ffaicfal, 
is called the ^unfturrt, an epithet feebly rendered by the 8v.mr 
k«m of MacpherMm. 
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Not dien bad I said, when life's summer was d 
And the hours of her autumn were fast speedii 
<< Take the fame and the riches ye brought in 

train, 
<' And restore me the dream of my springtide a^ 



ON THE 

MASSACRE OF GLENCOE. 



" O TELL me, Harper, wherefore flow 
Thy wayward notes of wail and wo 
Far down the desert of Glencoe, 

Where none may list their melody ? 
Sayy harp*st thou to the mists that fly, 
Or to the dun deer glancing by, 
Or to the eagle that from high 

Screams chorus to thy minstrelsy." 

<* No, not to these, for they have rest, — 
The mist-wreath has the mountain-cresty 
The stag his lair, the erne her nest, 

Abode of lone security. 
But those for whom I pour the lay, 
Not wild wood deep, nor mountain gray, 
Not this deep dell that shrouds from day, 

Could screen from treacherous cruelty. 

<< Their flag was fuiM, and mute their drum, 
The very household dogs were dumb, 
Unwont to bay at guests that come 
In guise oH^HUpitality. . 
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His blithest notes the piper plied, 
Her gayest SDOod the mtiiden tied, 
The dame her distaff Bung aside, 
To tend her kindtj housewifely. 

" The hand that mingled in the meal, 
At midnight drew Iha feion !i1eel, 
And gave tlia host's kind breast to feel 

lUeed for his hospitality 1 
The friendly hearth which warmed thai hantl, 
At midnight armed it with the brand 
That bade destruction's flames expand 

Their red and feufol blazoury. 

" Then woman's shriek was heard In vein, 

Nor infancy's unpitied plain, 

More than the warrior's groan, could gain 

Respite from ruthless butchery I 
The winter wind that whistled shrill, 
The snows that nigbt that cloked the hill, 
Thouf-h wild and pitiless, had still 

Far more than aoutbrou clemencjr. 

" Long have my haqi's best notes been gone. 
Few are its strings, and faint Ibektone, 
They can but sound in denrt lone 

Their gray-haired master's aiiery. 
Were each gray hair a minstrel ttriag, 
£ach chord should imprecatiofltflbu, 
Tilt sUrtled Scotland Vrad t^uxiM MjL 



PROLOGUE 

TO MISS BAILLIE'S PLAT 



OF TH£ 



FAMILY LEGEND. 



1 IS sweet to hear expiring Smnmer's n^ 
Through forests tinged with maset, wail and die; 
Titfweet and sad the latest notes to hear 
Of distant musici dying on the ear; 
But far more sadly sweet, on forei|;B strand. 
We list the legends of onr native landr 
Linked as they come with every tender tie. 
Memorials dear of yooth and mbtKj, 

Chief, thy wild tales, romantk Caledoo, 
Wake keen remembrance in each hardy mm. 
Whether on IndnTs baming eottsU he tofl. 
Or til! Acadia's* winter-fettered soil, 
He bean with thfobbing heaat a»d tuoimemtd cyo. 
And as he hears, what dear illasions riM 1 
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It opens on his soul hb native dell. 

The woods wild waving, and the water's swells 

Tradition's theme, the tower that threats the p&^, 

The mossy cairn that hides the hero slain; 

The cot beneath whose simple porch were told, 

By gray-haired patriarch, the tales of old, 

The infant group that hushed their sports the while; 

And the dear maid who Ustened with a smile. 

The wanderer, while the vision warms hb brain, 

Is denizen of Scotiand once again. 

Are such keen feelings to the crowd confined, 
And sleep they in the Poet's gifted mind? 
Ob no! for She, within whose mighty page 
Each tyrant Passion shows his wo and rage, 
Has felt the wizard influence they inspire, > - 

And to your own traditions tuned her l3rre. 
Yourselves shall judge — ^whoe'er has raised the sail 
By Mull's dark coast, has heard this eveuing's tale. 
The plaided boatman, resting on his oar, 
Points to the fatal rock amid the roar 
Of whitening waves, and tells whatc'er to-night 
Our bumble stage shall offer to your sight; 
Proudly preferred that first our efforts give 
Scenes glowing from her pen to breathe and live ; 
More proudly yet, should Caledon approve 
The filial token of a Daughter's love! 



FAREWELL TO MACKENZIE, 
HIGH CHIEF OF KINTAIL. 



an umiiEed (a k bnntUnl QuUc air, gC 
is adapted to Che double pull vpoD (]K on 
'hich Litibrr«foR<UidiKtfroi[aUie«iUiuuy 
y w«i¥ compoied by tbe Famllj 
Bard upon the dcpuiure oT the EiH of Bofonta, vbr> ma 
Mlged utilu rcRi^ In Spain, liter in wmeadfuleirial 
u iiHiiiiTiKtion la biour of ttie Snnrt iudljf, is the jrcu 



Farbwell to Macltennelh, f,-'«"t Earl of th* 

North, 
The Lord of Lochcairon, Glenshiel, and Sesforth; ^ 
To Ihe Chieftain this morning his course who tiegtl^ 
Launching forth on the billows his harli like a swan.' 
For a far foreign land he hai hoisled hia sul, 
Farewell to Mackenzie, Hi^ Chief of Kintail! 

Oawift bsLthe fjaUey, and\iBiit:;\te( crev. 
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Id danger uadBunted, uDwearied by toil, . 
Though the whirlwind shonld rise, and the oceu 

should boil : 
On the brave Tessel's ganuel I drank his bonail,* 
Andfarewell toMackeniie, High Chief of Kintail ! 

Awake in th; chamber, thou sweet southland gale! 
Likellie sighs of his people, breathe soft on his sail; 
Be prolonged as regret, ibat his vassals must knoWf 
Be,fair as their faith, and sincere as their wo: 
Be so soft, and so fair, and so faithful, sweet gale) 
Wafting onward Mackenzie, High Chief of KEatalll 

Be his pilot experienced, and tmstj, and wise, 
To measure the seas'and tostuc^thesluei: 
May he hoist all bia eanvass from streamer to daeki 
But O ! crowd it hj^er when wafting him back — 
mi the cliK of Skonroora, and Conan's glad vale, 
Shall welcome Mackenzie, High Chief of Kin tail ! 

• BoiuU', Qr BoMim, tkr dd SmUUi phnse Ibr ■ nan rt 

puting wilh a Irieiid. 



^ IMITATION 

OF THE PRECEDING SONG. 



oo sung the old Bard, in the grief of his heart. 
When he saw his loved Lord from his people depart- 
Now mute on thy mountains, O Albyn, are heard 
Nor the voice of the song, nor the harp of the bard; 
Or its strings are but waked by the stem winter galey 
As they mourn for Mackenzie, last Chief of KintaiL 

From the far Southland border a Minstrel came 

forth, 
And he waited die hour that some Bard of the norths 
His hand on the harp of die ancient should cast. 
And bid its wild numbers mix high with the blast; 
But no Bard was there left in the land of the Gae^i 
To lament for Mackenzie, last Chief of Kintail. 

And shalt thou then sleep, did the Minstrel exclaim^ 
Like the son of the lowly, unnoticed by fame ? 
No, Son of Fitzgerald ! in accents of wo. 
The song thou hast loved o'er tViy toffiiii ^^ ^«« ^ 
And teach thy wild mountains to ^om VaVJicvfe -^-e^^ 
Thut laments for Mackenzie, \%s\ CVvvel Q.i^SJca\3^ 
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In vaiD> the bright course of thy talents to wro 
Fate deadened thine ear and imprisoned thy tor 
For brighter o*er aD her obstructions arose 
The glow of the genius they could not oppose ; 
And who in the land of the Saxon or Gael, 
Might match with Mackenziei High Chief of Kii 

Thy sons rose around thee in light and in love. 
All a father could hope, all a friend could appro 
What Vails it the talc of thy sorrows to teU^— 
Id the spring time of youth and of promise they 
Of the line of Fitzgerald remains not a maloi 
To bear the proud name of the Chief of Kintail. 

And thouy geiitle Dame, who must bear to thy { 
For thy clan and thy country the cares of a Ch 
Whom brief rolling moons in six changes have 1 
Of thy husband, and father, and brethren bereft< 
To thine ear of affection, how sad is the hail, 
That salutes thee the Heur of the line of Kintail! 





WAR-SONG OF LACHLAN, 

HIGH CHIEF OF MACLEAN, 



nimitfappetn lo be imperfect « 



A wsAHT month has wandered o'er 
Since lost we parted on thediore; 
Heaven! that I saw thee, Love, oace more, 

Safe on that shore again 1 — 
TwBS valiant Lscblan gave the word: 
LHchlan, of many a galley lord: 
He called bis kindred bands on board, 

And launched thed on the main. 
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Clan-GiUian** is to ocean gone ; 
Clan-OSlan, fierce in foray known ; 
Rejoicing in the gloiy won, 

In many a bloody broil : 
For wide is heard the thundering fray» 
The rout, the ruin, the dismay, 
When from the twilight glens away 

Clan-Gillian drives tiie spoil. 

Wo to the hills that shall rebound 

Our bannered bagpipes' maddening sounds 

Clan-Gillian's onset echoing round. 

Shall shake their inmost cell. 
Wo to the bark whose crew shall gase^ 
Where Lachlan's silken streamer plays; 
The foob might face the lightning's blaze 

As wisely and as wiffil 

* i4. Thedukoftfac]eaa,Ut«raUy therace ofOilUm 



'^-^^ cion. 



""evenin-,. 



306 SAINT CLOUD. 

Slow Seine might hear each lovely note 

Fall l^ht as simmier-dewy 
While through the moonless air they floa 

Prolonged from fair Saint Cloud. 

And sure a melody more sweet 

His waters never kneW) 
Though music's self was wont to meet 

With Princes at Saint Cloud. 

Nor then, with more delighted ear. 

The circle round he drew. 
Than oursi when gathered round to hear 

Our songstress at''i3aint Cloud. 

Few happy hours poor mortals pass,— 
Then give those houMfaeu* due. 

And rank among the foremost clasa 
Our evenings at Saint Cloud. 

Pabis, Sept. 6, 1815. 
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